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"To he READER. 


His PLAY, ſince its coming to light, has ſo 
clear'd"its ſelf and Me from' Aſperſions, that 7 
um afraid what I ſhall now, will appear Fant. 
ty, and a flayriſhing the Colours after Fiftory ; 
2H but 7 think it not prudent to lay down Arms, 
EY ER when there is an Enemy in the Field : ſeveral 
< Stories that -once wounded my. Reputation, and 
half ſmother'd this Play, ftill March up and 'down and do me 
private Miſchief, and every Day they get new Detathments of 
additional Inventions ; ſome of the(e - I think my ſelf bound to 
deal withal. *Tis ſaid,” 7 openly confeſt, who I meant by the prin- 
tipal ChareFers-in the Play, particularly by that of Bartoline. 
That this is falſe, common. ſenſe, and the Eharatter it ſelf will 
prove. 1s it poſſible, T ſhould be ſuch a Bartholomew-Cokes,' to 
pull oat my Purſe in a Fair, and as ſoon as, ever a Knave tickled 
my Eaxy with a Straw ( a little filly Flattery )T ſhould let go my Dif: 
cretion-and perhaps miy Fortune? ( for Libels my prove cofbly 
things.) They that made this Fool's Coat for me, ſhould firſt have beew 
ſure it wonld fit me, leſt it be turn'd on their Hands, and they made to 
weay it themfeives. *7is known, I am too guilty of the other extreme 
of Reſerveaneſs, 1 4do not often expoſe my Writings, much leſs my 
Thoughts naked ; And for the ſame reaſon that Beggars keep out- of 
the way, when they find the Officers ſevere, the Overſeers of the Folly 
of the Pariſh, have ſo often Whip 'an undreſt poor piece of mine 
round the Town, when Ibrought it to beg « little Charitable Covering, 
that I care wot to come at 'em. If Thad nothing to depend on, but the 
Colleftions of Wit in the Play-Wardens-Box, I ſhould be Miſerable. 
If therefore I find ſuch ill Entertainment, from thoſe who pretend to 
provide for us, could T hope for good from 8trangers and Enemies ? 
In the next place, #4 it probable, 1 make my ſelf worſe then I 
am, and accuſe my ſelf of Miſchief I never imended? That I never 
defign'd to perſonate any ont, appears, becauſe I have not done it ; 
for I who heve drawn the'Generall Corruption of Lemyers ſowell, as 
aſe conſiderable Fungery indeed the whole Town, con'd with 
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W on ne 
une qualities, SG 7 
wh A a though ſowe woil 4 bave enrit'd mi toi That 
1 have my. &r,afd ied ©q 4 oung Hife, 4s © 
m0 more predacss wo tt ju 2px is thy © 12pof young Piles of 
then the deſcription of a Thief in « Gazzette, A his Wigp and 
Coats. is t0' an; Honeſt: Man dir: Gly fo babited; He, tht finding bis 
Friends Accoutrement agree in JE. (thing \n4h. choſe: ## the Aa-: 
wertiſement, ſhaft. think him # Thich,, and-araw bis Sword 19 des 
Tend him from every Conſtghte, deſerves. to. he laugh d' at for as 
Hf. "I bad a wnre, honourable Opinion of thoſe. who are {414 to be 
perſanared, then to ſuſpett any 02cwox*'d. Apprebend them by Two: 
ſuch Lewd Charefters « Baitoling,end Lucinda 3 ts whrith they 
are. ſo. diret#ly appoſite.in all things; but whet is.innocent qud\ com 

Age aud Myriage. - If I muſt bawe. Pript my CharaGers of” 
theſe. for fear of giving offence, 1 muſt not bring.s #/lieiw..on the 
Stape. with;a Noſe, becauſe many boxeſt Men have Noſes,.. and 
Some 6f 'em may be thoucht to be ain; 445. - Norgs any ene old, May 
mare thin: another, 'minigned by Mro Lee's way. of ſpeakimgs hich 
«ll the Commedians can witne(s wer wy own iy extions and Mr. Lec 
n4-taeght. it ;by me ; to prove. this faxther, Theve Primted Bar- 
cy be wt in that menuer of ſpelling, by. which 1 taught it Mr, 
* who Rn vir cannot Wea xp ys Letters 
Neb « Perpernally Liſp, reaktheir words ; (and fame mards 
ter canpar. bring. Oar x8-all. . As inſtance th, W proxcync'n 


. by. nt the Tongue hard to exTecth,. therefore . that. ſaund 


fro £4BH0k wake, but ſomething like it. Far that reaſon you will 

Si te > y Lec Shear of thyayy\ 4s ox. that, yiſh 

4's fr tn 3 fo: they promeunge< like ſbs a Sher. for Sir, 

YE t,t berks ſpeak like ch.;- therefore you.nill find three 

chake fortake:, And. this chis nat" 10.he pronoune'd {iky ke as "tir in 

Chriftiang but at int Child, Church, Cheſt: bdefpre rhe Reader, t0.06- 

Lawyers port, which in.the opinion. of. all is the moſs diuertifing 

T7 the Comenty; $4 og wb 9047 of ſpeaking « ſamiliax. 
hare ahae'd an Emintni 68 <5, 4 
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ſarpetimes;« t is feft ant cas ind fox them 

bag (rey. Chreaſon for Tyeaſon, cho for tas Fheg for two, chen tor ten, 

ferwe theſe things, becauſe re he. will hardly, anader r ſtand much 
ith him it will repuler evare plegfar.. 

pu a i 0 the at Daitor-; ſome ſome fr 
\ whores Nation 
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LL ADER, 


EG 
a”, andav on offended IP; | 
7 wt 1 jaronota 6 we 

pb Parr coll cas Beppe | way Ares him by ap- 
ky rye bing of dey, bevy wor wrong that 41. if a Drvine's 
Cann be font, 41 18 Saeritedge 1ob1uſb it, and make ir ft for Chriftian 
. Society? | 'prepoſterome is rhe zeal of fone Men, they will 
barn the Pithare of Ghrift where ever they find it, but defend: the 
 Pilture of the Dual if dr be im the poſſeſſion of one of their Friends. 
And Sr. Jude ref v3; A Railer and Deſpiſer of Dignities, ts 
notlikeas good Angel, for Sr. Michael wow'd not ray! at the De- 
vil ; but 1 rhetge no May with theſe Crimes, they who have « mind 
ro beſtow *twr on their Friends way. The other Charatters Tfbell not 
pre 6 4j withall, but- leave "tm 10 be ſbar'd- anoong the Party 47 
- they , IIA — ' PR. ng ' 

| NN” vindiened my Dunotence, 7 muft ſay ſomething in 
hebalf of my Diſcretion. Suppoſe I bave not 3njw'a particulars, 
yet in afſuatting « ___ ul Party, Tuppear little leſs than's 
Mad Many 4 leaft intheir opinion ; perhips fwas ſo, when] firſt 
:wxpte-tbis Play, vhem half the Nation ws mad; aun no Manihat 
1faw bad cauſe ro be ſobat the Poers 5 our' Trades and Liberties 
were d(tually ſeie/d ; all Profeſſnons broke in upon ns, and made 
thamfelwves Free of rhe Company af Rhimers, wirboat any Charter _ 
from Nagure. News Moagers und Intelligencer ook up the inven- 

- tion of Fables, andſoclog*4.rbt Market, ours wou'd not vend, Foy. 
iners,” Carpentors, and Bricfiayers, applyed themſelves tothe buil- 
_ - ding of 8tare-Projects, and in order 16 that, very oftem took meafwure 

* of Ferſe; *but nome 0' rheir own beads, which they wou'd have found 

\ very wnfi6 for eicher Profeſſion, of Poetry or Bolity, Now ut 3s hatd 
the: Amthors of theſe Confuſfons [hou'd upbreid us with a Diſtenepey 
thenfelves ovcaflow d; ny, encouy ag din thtir Friezds, nhom they 
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entlexvourd to make as Mad as they. cou'd; "and: truly whenT ſav © 


' foxany Mud Mey,: I thonght it a ſhame for a 'Poet'not to beans Mid 
arany be elſe. Tameneſs in a Pot" is ay greats Diſerſs.us Frenzy 
in another; end nbowe Poet: does not rave,” bis\ 11s. are nor ribs. 

- Fhen all mens brains were. « Galloping, 1 ton'd not hold in wine, 
and 7 play'd bat the fame freaks orhers- did, they rode. a tilt at 
Lawfull, «nd 744 #n{ivfull Powers; Mechaniques leapt cver the 
Heads of Princes, and 7 over the Heads of Mechaniques ; and Iwas 

held in ſo long, till they were taken many holes lower, that now I may 
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.rhat \Divide + guilty of 


be accounted «very ſober Rider, and neither my Neck nor Diſcretion - 
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_,- +» Te the READER. - | 
in danger. I am threatned by « Parliament, but they heve Chix: 
diſh epinion of that wiſe Aſſembly, who think they will conceryw them- 
. ſelves for ſach'Popptts as Thave made ſport with.-No doubt they.will 
endeavour totune the Nation, (but not with {uch olattering Key 445 
mine; they will maintain the Laws, but not the Knavery and corrup- 
"tion of Lawyers; they will defend the. Liberties \of the Subject, but 
rayling, fait ion, end (awcinefs, ave vo part of our Liberties that 7 know 
of; they willencourage the Fvidenees of the late Papiſh-Plot againſt 
our Religion, but neuther them or others in «Plot againſt good Man- 
4 ners. No doubt'tis hatefull to ſee Popes tread on the Necks of Prin- 
Ces, but *tis as odious to ſee a Rabble fling dirt in their Faces: they 
will ſuppreſs the enemies of our Religion and Government, than they 
will encourage this Comedy, for it promotes the ſame deſign.. Any one 
that knows the aialedt of theſe times, muſk needs wnderſtand the true 
'  Poteſtants refle@ed on in this Gy are « ſort of Men who abuſe 
\that Hononr able name by taking it t0 themſelves ; and whilſt they cry 
Proteſtant Religion, Proteſtant Religion, mean. as much ano- 
- ther thing, . as the. Chimney-ſweeper did that- cryed Mull'd-Sack.. 4 © 
ſturdy Crue they are, that think todefy all Authority, and -obtain 
whatever they ask, by begging in numbers like Gypſies. They pretend 
-alſo to Fortune-telling, and exatily to know what ſhall bravy Mans 
Deſtiny at the Comjunition of ſuch Heavenly Bodies as « Parliament; 
or it may be by Phiſiog nomy,if your Eyes be not as geodinſeging Plots 
' 8s theirs, and by twenty other marks in the Face or Hand: but they 
are ſo ofizn miſtaken in their predittions, their Art is become ridicu- 
" lows. The Lines inmy hand 1 ado not mnnderſtend, but 1 do perfettly 
#hoſe in my Comeiy, and I am: certain by the to (uſfer no miſchief 
from good Men; may as 1 have done already, from Lyars and 
barbarous cowardly > + ar mach for the Innocence and Ho- 
neſty of my Self and the Play, the Hit and Poetry of it Tleave to ſhift 
For themſelves. Thave heard nothing ſubſtantial 0bjetted againſt them, 
ſo 1ſball not fight with Chimeras. They who cannot find any Wit in it, 
perhaps wou'd be as much at a lofi ifit were newer [0 full, for *tis pro- 
bable Wit and they are ſogreat Strangers, they may meet and never 
know it. They who do not like the Plot, muſt blame the Fattion, 
mho invented the Otiginal, for minc's but a Copy. 
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: The Prologue, Spoken by Mr. Smith, 


0 0 D Heaven be-Thankt, the Frenzy of the Nation 


-. Begins :10-Cure, and Wit to in Faſbjon - 

* Tung* the Two Theatres did Eiudl jar, 

*” "And for Cheif Sway, like Two. Republiques Warr ; 
; When of the ſuddin, a Devouring Hoſt 

Of Dreadfull Knights, (1 ſay. not of the Poſt) * 

But ſtrange Tongue Warriors, over-ran the Town, 

£f/14-Blew the Stage, almoſt the Kingdom down, . 

And with the Stage the Poets muſt Expire, ' 

For Bells will milt, if Steeples be on Fire ; 

Tom Coffees Houſes Theatres were grown, ; 

Where Zelots Atted in a furious Tone, X 

Oliver's Porter Damning Babylon, 

But thiy more Mad, for he in bis worf® Fit, . 

Wi nere. ſo Mad a1 t0: Talk TREASON yet..-- 

"Tn ſtrange thoſe Men ſhould wiſhthe POPE ſuch Evil, . 

Who are /o kind to the POP E'®s Friend, the-DEFVT L. -. 

They Drink,, they Whore, and at their Rulers Rant, 

And all « well i a True PROT EST ANT. 

Theſe . Follies have the Nation long' Employ'd, 

" And almoſt all the POETS Trade deſtroy'd. 

That they may juſtly ſeck. Repriſals now, 

And Board thoſe : Pyrates which brought them ſo low. 

Seize on that Ware, by which ſome Men by ſtealth 

Promote the Traffick, of a Common-Wealth : 

Ware, ſome believe by Prieſt and Feſuits Spun, 

They Weave the Cloath, FANATICKS put it on, 

But ſome-will ſay, a POET mend the Age! 

In theſe High Matters how dare they Engage ? 

Why, SIRS, a Poets Reformation ſcorn; © 

Since the Reformers now all POETS turn? 

And by their; awkard jangling Rhimes proclaim, - 

Like Bells rung backward, that the Town's on Flame : 

The Cty W HI G GS ſuch curſed Poets: chuſe, 

For that alone they ſhould their CHARTER loſe, 

He-# 4 wreatched Coxeomb,- mho believes - 

Muſes, iis FURIES,: will be Packt by SHERKRFS. 

But. their il Pallat no fine dreſſing needs, - 7 v 

All Stuff- that any. Whiggiſh Fancy breeds, c 

They ſwallow down, and: live like Ducks on Weeds. 

Theſe things give all the Nations round delight, 

Sure at our Fools to Laugh we bave moſt r1ght. 

Let's not our Mirth. to Forreign Kingdoms fend, ©. 

But here the growth of our own Country Je. | 

Heaven knows what ſumms the C AUS E has coſt this Town \ 


Hire You may have it all for Half-«-Crowr. 
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| 2 " * PBlorio, A Debavch, whpprandſs to be Dying of the Di: 
' p __ ſeafes his Vices brought: 9808.04 as PEſiteOts 
i | tn love with Roſanre, TIRE | 


Art ill A Debauch that follows the Caurt, in love wich 


'' Lucinaa, p c 3k 


Bawlo Camilo, A my hd buſy, oredulous; fooliſh, 


rich Citizen; choſen Chief Ma ONE 
"Lord Podeſts' of Nople, I Nee 0s 


HR . Graff. His Son, an Impudent, Amorous rogmaicale of 
| | that pretends ro-Witand Pottery, i in love = 
| | Fathers Wife: - - 


| Ben : 4A So, A bold, ſawcy, Factious Follow that Governs by 
[es the Podefte, | 
18 Ditte Paenchy. An Ignorant railing ans that precendsto 

| | . 2 "Learning. 


© Bartoline. An Old Corrupt Lawyer. - | 
ut The Governonr of. the City. A Man of Honour and Worth. 
A Fooliſh miſtaking triſþ Witneſs Suborned by Barvekine, 


Roſaurs; A Wanton -Beantiful Woman, Married ronhe: ; 
Podeſts, and-in Love with. Pore. 


Zacinds, An Ignorant Wanton Country bs Married. 


| BE rh; . to: Sartoline, » 


Scene NAP L ES. 92's 
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ACT I SCENE 
| Scene « a Bed-C bamber. . 


$22 
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Enter Florio in bs Nigh-Goie $431VT ai Cat £5.4 
Enter Pietro. | 


Piatro. Sir. 

'Fle. What News Pietve? Has the worthy Citizen, whom 
'1 have Eletted to be my Cuckold, atrain'd the other Dig-. 
, nity of Pedefts of Naples y<t? 

Pict, Not yet Sir, but he will attain it very (| peedity, all 
| . his Party are hard at Work, Voices aud Elboes at it, and 

the 0: her Forty for one.. - - 

7.9 Tain glad of it. Ficero, for when he is Chief Magiſtiate of Naples, I. 
ſhal] be—— of his Wife, diſpatck his Domeſtick Af ir$, and receiveall 
the Fees of that ſweet Office, 256-4 ym 

Piet, In eroth you deſerve it Sir, for you buy the Place dear. TRA. 

Fle. Indeed | give a great deal for it Petro, I give ſome ſcores of ready 
we Hoſe: havs in Bank for the TEA of one, which als ay. ne- 
r, £0) 
| ict x great Price bir. © Fe Herts 
Fle.. *Tis io Pietro, 1 ive - away 2 hundred other EY into the TY 

gain z as Drunkenneſs, a ſweet fin Pietro, Wine is as neceſſary toa Man, as. 

4 Navigable River to a City, it Conveys to hint many "ou Commodi- 

ties ; without it, he muſt depend upon his own growth. . 

.: Pit, ? Tis grve Six}, 

Fle, Then 1 part with all the Society of my Witty Led Fried, to keep 
Company with dull Lewd Saints: 

Pet, Not Saints Sir, but Wks uh 

Fle. That's as Bad, and fo loſe 'the Reputition of my Loyalty at Fx" 


| Fs You be pate: with the K "Er of deitlg Taal andeſyou 


afletion.to Women ; In ſhort Sir, you paſs for a Poor, 


Flo, A 


Fle. A dead Saint Pietro, at leaſt 2 It Sinner, fer 1 appear the Ghoſt of 


 ILLIIEN 0s Fe Ml regal That; wy 


Live: : 

Wits, a Strange Life? to” me ;-bur Nis Ne Id is a Ana Pognony, 
for as yet I 4 not attain'd my Heaven* | My Reſanra,iſ I ſhould never attain 
her Piatro—+ »þ '+\ 2 [ So 

Piet. 'E will not b&.her Ault Sic? I : $; "#5 

Flo. w_ true mW, F Wicks hoſt 

Piet. | ſuppoſe Sir, ſhe is not x the. you appear to be. 

Fls. No | ſhe kaows me pee nd Blood, ſound Fletrand Blood, 
whoſe only Diſeaſe is a Troubleſome watchfull Cuckold, if] can be curd of. 
him, ſhe'le venture on Me 1 OV OATEOTOC ATR! 
Pier, if you never attain her Sir, Heaven be Dral'd, you _ loſe your 
fulſecings, you will attain the States;map *Miſtris Popularity. 

Flo. rue) Dam her } a Lewd, incon al ommon Srolieges ſo 
old ſhe's blind, and cannot diſtinguiſh an Honeſt "Man from a h 


Kgave, t 
nh er Te eget bhi, Tr Taree 
1462, It os Sir, ſhe. { 6A etoljgh, but jets tos cluaing ev lay 
| open the roles Sale ny "fairer ther the * f of doti Stat teſman, 
hogs ens Cgnogapp road bo beantifut | Wacken a Nice - 


I Fru1 Sir. KI fl37 701 I 2a FILE lo. *_ wy _ D ap cnr——_— 7 '84;) | 
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7%. oct ine we forgave? mare " -21l vat 
GE Anger 4 te ptty; nah 


| run Diſtratted, the very Common Whores abſtai al Ip Plays, 20" 
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"bone phy 4 | ſhear e Paulo, Paulo. Pietro 


La qur, and} reply re-entry. 


py . ay" a9, 
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"end of his Years, 
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"Art. Where's this Litin'd ON-TTIG > the Religion = 
ous, dying Saitit 7 I core to give you thanks for the Legacy you- we wp | 
Nation, a ſweet Rogue you have helps jnto, Power 3 we ſhalf have a fins 
time on 't, 

. .Fle. Sir, if | have committed any Crime int, ”* the Law paniſh me, 
but donot Murder me with all this noiſe, 1 have mortal viſtewpers enough 
upon me, 1 need not your So 

Art. That you have: not Fro part in your, Soul or Body I firdſty * 


Fyour Body cones gut of Shops, and < et 


lieve 3 ak the gi 
night into | know ;. but that Your Soul and 
although' they have uſed wh are upon parting, I g0 more belie & 
then that-yeur Soul and your Vices are parted. 
- . Flo, I value not what pou brners ey Fn but why ſhould it be incredible 2 
Man ſhqu'd part wi thao Nev Po eto ®- i Oh 7 ſay my Y had my 
N : 


Mgr dr ufficient they f exillay'dme, 
ſteem Tn de NS and Pri aciples, 4 
wee a i 
« ſo 


3h" - bgeor tial with i ny Khimes t to chithe' IP 

their Sins, a Beadle to Whip out of the a ſh impudent. Baggers, A 

. (Atty 59 r, and art* as little Charitable oh, whe: 
excr WES = attr ; of. _Beggers, Wi ta, V 

have @ .wacie.delign, on Religi a, 36. mike Oe Bled 6 ly 8 

Fle. Rail 'on, or Lav oh on, or both, I care not, you and <& teſt ot 


my Atheiſtical Com oo Fe ch:ſtood lon 
between me and the Chutch W HYD Ay PROG AT 
you; 
ſha 


of Ent 
r ſhame, I have” 
my ame, me ae Na Coe ER Rn Thr 
Cipices more. | 3 for LAI F 4 wal 
— 1. And are; gow got. within. a Das ourhey.o Bea ſs Are yo 
a Ex ix v3 y 
vabogt OY Nakſets not di- 


Fle. What is that to. x. 6 
ſturb me, and make Fi Ad os 


Art. | m_ no fake 1 my. C494 jo beney, btney, and + 
Laphol therdvn0 Sas IT you 00 ah \ uot ogg Wd I 


Fle. None thatl like fo 
This Ange yours me ſo, 1 ada” wu | Loft 
«Art. There are none of your Club Sir, Wits t p3g 0965 i= 
Waepeſore all che Twelve Apoſtles Sir Y "adG "O88 Y "44" 
_B 2 + Fb. 
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Ke veourrs 
ne E's Ca Cardial! iferet you 


[Drinkg* 


Fle. 1am quite fai 
Art. That count we 
Hom Fellow babbles 


- Tho 


| agve Qn you... 

F, 1 meu Er me'with his frightfutl Curſe ? made me ſpill my 
Coed, ſlabber y Alf, and almoſt choak my ſelf; bleſs me ! what work's 
here wich this Fel ow / 

Art, wh oh Al olt | Hoa 'd d. thee with a Oopil ? then thou Art,no 
ey call the true Proteſtants, 


| _ right $3 
rl: no CB nic tes ace foes «Cordial and never. choak himſelf: 
hoak thee, damn rhee; + | 


Fle. Mercy on me,! what a curſing and ſmearing the Wretch keeps; to 
fr ole is all this, thou' filly Fellow ? 1 warrant thou rhiokeſt thoſe 

Mau "4 Jewels econ Neg, Ng ol yy, bang alt, oy bes hls 
ng in his Noſe : ifto be'one of the' ts,.C 


bing, piches wear a; bet Badge of 6  Onlee then 
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Enter Florio, 


* Fl, 1s he? that's we, | [Enter 4 Servant, 
Pl Serv, Sir, here*s the new Lord Pedeſts'; Son, 

ſr, Cr. » — ' . 

Flo. Oh my Friend's Son ! you muſt let him come in, though he be a 
very troubleſome Coxcomb. 


Emtey Crafty, 


Crof. Oh Friend Florio, ate you here ? 

Flo, Ay Sir, thanks to my Diſtemper that keeps m2 priſoner, . 

Craf. Whoo ! but arent you wi' my Father youder ? - 

Fle.. No, | profeſs.l am here Sir.. 

Craf. Howare you able to bt here 7 

Flo. 1 am not able to be any where elſe, I'm ſo ill. 

Graf. 111? youare a dull man, for if you were not dull, you wou'd ge 
to my- Father's Eleftion ; if you were giving up the Ghoſt, is better then 
a thouſand Bear-baitings, ſtay ! a Camile!-a Camilo! 2 Camils ! ſay our 
Party, what do you keep ſuch a bawling for ſuch a fellow? ſays one of 
theirs ? ſach a Fellow ſay our Party, and ſet upa laughing and hiſſing, and a 
h and a laughing; for all your langhing and hiſling Vle ſpeak my mind, 
wh Man; will ye ſo? ſays one of our Party, and gives him a thump 

tr his Elbow under the ſmall Guts. Now will you ſpeak your mind ? ſays 
eur man: The Man is hleſs. $ ; 
 #lo, k neg et leaciag a Man. | 

Craf. The beſt way we have, ſo upon that ſome of their Party began to 
+ bear up, but we never gave over till we had |quite hiſs'd *em, and hooted 
*m, and Rogued 'em, and Toryed*em out of the Hall, 

Fle. lam glad of it. by | 

Craf. But who do you think was the Captain of all oyr Party ? to lead 
'em qQn wheregver he ſaw an Enemy? and, | believe, diſcharged Rogue, 


(| 


Rogue, forty times for any Mans once. 

Flo, Who? . - 
Craf. Your Chaplain Door Saxchy. 

NR Fle. Oh / heis a zealous Man, where is he? for I want to go tomy 

rayers. © | wah if | | 

Craf. Pray ? he can't ſpeak he's ſo koarſe, he's gone to'drink a glaſs 

of Sack to clear his pipes ; the truth is, I had as live he ſhou'd pray. for 

me as any body. | & 

 Fle. Why (6? 


: 


' Becauſe no Saint in Heaven dare deny him any thing, for if he 


Ss - 


Cy 
how's, he'd call him Rogue and Raſcal, Wed, but this is not the bewes 
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. "LCJ 
I come to thee about, what doſt thiak i it is? 
Obie there tentetOufe rnb icim 
Craf, Gueſs! no, Vlegivet ceeat ou ueſles to t ive 
thee el tho: ſand ; INE le give. till this. time Twelre- Moat, ' ad £ 
ſhale think of nothing elſe, 
Fle., Really, I have a little other Bus 'neſs to employ my thoughts about. 
Cr. f. Well, 1'le pnt thee our of thy pain, and tell thee the eddeft ching 
that ever thou heardeſt in thy Life. Thou know'ſt my Father bas lately 
Married the moſt delicate, laſcious ----tuſcious-----luſ--—didſt-ever ſee ſuch 
a Woman in thy Life ? 
Flo. I can't tell, l am paſt thoſe ſtudies now, the young Lady BQ  doube i is 
handſome enough bur what © 'that? 
Craf. Pam ſtark wadin love with her.” 
Fle. In love with ydor Father's Wife ? 
Craf. Ay, fo mad for her, that | am quite 0ut o my wits nay, 1 ka not 
only Loſt my Wits, but my Stomack, 
Fle. The greater loſs of rhe two. 
Ol ca bs Sap Drink, 1 aut op Nelener 3 org once a.raxe lee 
er, conſtantly afrer Supper my. yes us'd racall tort Evenid; 
gnd]'was no ſooner in Bed, but they wou'd cope off fourteen kh SAG 
$5. Ghep.; Now I Tumbteand Tofs like a Child that has the” wild oF 
4 Poe Ty : are_cantiuvally biring 1 me, 1 my rt Pray-- veſthet whes 1. 
ic depended Export News, ad th ag. Ir ar 
1ven over all ſorts of picafures, no Q d 
Nequent noCtub, andtake ito ſauff, © © ji Ly "of a, > 200 


if! J T- 


Flo. Why you are come to a ſad: pals,. 
Craf, Introth 1.am, thou wou'@lt ſay ifthou roew Kal and Tevine to 
thee, to beg of thee, as ever thou would'lt fave the Life of an "Honeſt young 
Fellow of thy own Party, and.a true Whig as1 hope to be ſay'd, to. lend me 
a little of thy aſliſtance, for rhov art a rare Feltow ar. Weni 
all the Tricks of aA urew nr ha'ſt oft Gp On wy Nh 
-Fle.. And {6 1 muſt procuje, her for $6094 
©"Oaf. AY, prerhiee*do now, [Klttice TK _ > now; Pry ks 
Brother Whig, prethee dear Brother Whej do 
Flo. Goth Whig ! thou horrid Wreech, Brother ta the Devil, act thou 


* Off. Why rho bottidPot, Brottier+d: 's Cllang od, acit le rig 


to bear my ſelf W =_ 
Fl, Thed w Ak *Fe Cickeldthy Father thou Man Th 
Craf. Woo'd1 not if I cou'd; thon Monſter 7 wou'd any y thing? iefuſe 70 
lye with ſuch a ſweet Creature but a Monſter ? 


.. Would an on ut.the borrid ff. Villain vpon Farthy FlepVoir to 
Ponds Thing Var 13d vtlnde RE wan Elin wo 


in Earneſt 


C73 
Fellow ou not honour his Fathers Bed more then an old fumbler that dif- 
graces it : | 117 
- Then.7tis a thing of Reputation with thee to commit Iuceſt ? 
oraf, Inceſt? prethee don't trouble me with hard names, | don't think it 
is any more [iceſt to lye with the ſame woman my Father does, then to drink 
in the ſame Glab, or ſit in the ſame Poe at Church. 
Flo. Is there no difference between your Fathers Wife and his Pue ? 
.* , Craf., He-rgakes none, for they only both lay him aſleep. 1 would make a 
difference, I confeſs in the ſwees uſe, not that I think his Wife more ſacred 
then his Pue, (for-the locking af a Man to a Woman in Marriage, or in a Pue 
in a Church, are only a couple of Church: tricks to get money, one for the 
Prieſt, and t'other for the Sexton ;-that's all. .' "« 


. 
- 


Fle. You are a fine Fellow, 7: oo Lond 7 

Craf. I wou'd-I were ſo fine a Fellow as to pleaſe my Mother-in-Law, and 
I wor'd not change to be thee, if thou were at thy beſt; And 1 do all I can 
to be a fine Fellow, it coſts me © the Lord knows what in one Beauty-Wa- 
ter or another to mend my Face, and-a Poxon't,” I'm:never the bandlomer ; 
prethce haſt e're a Looking-Glaſs to fee bow look ? 

Flo, Why,f chon.lookſt never fo well,:doſt-thou thiak thou could'ſt 
charm thy Mother into an Inceſtious Strumpet 4 / * 
»Craf. What a robuſt ward is: there? look thee' | uaderſtznd Trap, and 
{9 does ſne, L'kiſt, ber behind t'other day, that is, I came byhind and kill ber, 
pretending I took her for the Waiting-Woman, and ſhe let me, preteady 
ing ſhe rogk me for wy Father 3:2 yank-Sham '0'both fides; - we had both 2 
ad to-kile, andthere's.ap End: And ſwear ſhe I t me rumple thoſe ſees 
Lips of hers as patiently,as a Mercer will let 4 good Cuſtemcr dor his Silky - 
in hopes to put *em off. \ 4 
Fe. Si9 ! I'm glad you tell me this Sir, ace ſhe: is ſo weak apiece, le fpr- 
tify her. ' ond Jo! £5! 25 ton elf vi av 2 4340 & 4. HH) 

(Faf. With Godly Counſels / putting forces into her Head will never 
fortify her Tayl; what ſignifies fortifying che Capital City, whey the remote 
Provinces rebel] ? LT bird =_ ” 

Fle. 1 ſhall bring dowg.ghe Prince of the, Coungey,, your Father: Sir, upon 
you, Whoif he cannot quell the,Rebelliongdattdea with you...) + .-; ; 

Craf. Why thon wu't not betray me, wif thou, I never knew a Religious 
Fool that was not a Rogue in my-life;z 4 teHthee what if thou dolt tell my 
Father | would lye with his Wife, Egad le ſwear to him-thou doſt Iye with 


her, _ vringaSiondny Witncfſesocanficaity belides Corroboraters. 
Flo. How ; | 


þ On enrtb86ih ile le ye0ch v3 94:30: Bl6y.8 x! HoBIG, NS 
r Plot- 


ow you, |'m going now byrmay, £5:kers logged 'þh 
thedrall for = to by ren the Clergy, by make em Tſp ed fo 

ters. g, BOW, IN of Arms, ''le ſearch for Swearers, and if they catch yew 
by the buck, 


they'l ſhake you worle then an. Ague, and be harder to o_s 
then 


»- 


[8] 
then the Pou Sir, 3 F 
Flo, There is a way tobe cur'd Sir. h 
Caf, Ay, Twelve Proteſtaiit Conſciences cleanly pickt, not ons” or- o- 
ther ſide among 'em, are ascertain a Cure of an Evidence, as Jeſuites Pow- 


der of an agac; Probatum eft,' + —-- 

Fle, Cone back, thou artſuch a Villain, [ know ', [ going ef. ] 
not what to do with thee,” 

Cref. Andthoy art ſuch a Knave, 1 know not what to do with thee, Pox 
0a me for cruſtiog thee, 


Fle, \f 1 ſhoyd conceal thy wickedneſs, thou would proceed in it, 
Craf,” 1 wHll proceed, whether thou concealeſt it or no, 
a And rvine thy Soul, --: 
Cref. [don't know whether [ beve a Soul or no, 
— If | tell thy Father —- 
«f. Then Vle forſwear it. 
: * And _ our Roguery with perjury ? 
ne —_— a true Proteſtant for 211 that, 
| break your Fathers Heart? | 
Craf 1'te come. the ſooner to his Eſtate, and che eaſer to his Wiſe; | 
Fle. Oh fine Fellow / Well Sir, out of Lave to'your good Father, whioſe 
Heart this News wou'd break ; and ont of Love tothe Ciry, whoſe ſafety de- 


n__ vpon your wiſe Farhers Conduct, 1 will conceal this; but Ple 
| "Oe F Watch and be Hang'd—1 won'd 'wateh thee for my Vorker, bu 
that 


knows thou arr ſuch afoul ruſty Gun, if ſhe ſhould diſcharge” thee 
thou wouldſt fly in Pieces, and hazzard her Life too, 
_ Flo, Away you Monſter, - | l 
, Away you'Godly falſe Puppy; oy Exit. 
| Fl. ain glad the Fool gave me this notice. 1 do not hon, by 
ory | Fl 3} 90 %\ 
But wy fats Love, the, an CO ferts Flold, | 
May breed rankWeeds, if ſhe be idly TH'd ; 
Love for Feels ſbon'd in bey B vn liv, 
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L9] 
A ſhout, A Paulo, a Paulo. 
Enter Podeſta, Citizens, Brick-Layer. 


Br. A brave Paulo, we ha* carried thee Boy / 
Go. Is this Gentleman Elected ? - 
Br. Yes that he is, for all the tricks that were u1'd to hinder it. | 
Ge. I thought his Excellency the Vice-Roy had giv*a you intimation ano- 
ther perſon wou'd be more pleaſing to him, and in this junfture more fit- 
ting for the Office, | 
Pod, Another man more fit to be Podefa then | ? then I ſhall think anos 
ther Man more fit to be Vice-Roy then he, and ſo 1'le make bold hum- 
bly to acquaint His Majeſty. . 
Br. Are we to follow the'Vice-Roys pleaſure, or our own Conſciences ? 
Art. Here's a ſawcy Rogue, 
Go. What are you Sir, that undertake thus impudently for all the reſt ? 
Br, 'Tis well known what I am; I am a Freeman of Naples, a Brick- 
layer by Trade. : 
Go. OhI hare heard of a buſie pragmatical Fellow that calls himſelf the 
Catholick Brick-layer, are you he Sir ? ; | 
Br. 1 am not bound by Law to give an accourt what lam ; if any one has 
any thing to ſay to me, let him deal with me according to Law. 
Go. But Sir, you might be fo civil as to make me an Anſwer. 
Br. Vledo nothing for no Man, but accordingto Law. 
Pod. My Lord, the Man as to his occupation is but a mean Man, but as to 
his abilities, he makes a very conſiderable Figure. 
+ Art. He isa pretty Figure indeed. 
Br, We have a Charter for the free Eleftion of our Magiſtrate, and what 
we have done, our Charter will juſtifie. 
Go. Have you a Charter to be ſawcy Sir ? | 
Br, What | ſpeakis according to Law, and I may ſpeak Law in defence 
of our proceedings. | 
, Pod, Come, pray be ſilent, *tisaccording to Law alfo for me to ſpeak, 
His Excellence the Vice-Roy has been pleaſed to oppoſe ny Election, ſtimu- 
lated thereunto by evil Men, Enemies to the City and Nation, they wou'd 
betray and ſell us to the French, and they'r angry ſo ative a Man as I am 


put over the City to prevent their Machinations; for that reaſon 1. will be 
ten times more active. FILE 


Art. A Pox of an ative Rogye. [ aſide. 
Go. Whoare theſe evil Men you ſpeak of, Indi&t em and prove %emm Guil- 
ty,: and Ie engage the Vice-Roy will ſeverely puniſh %em. 
Ped. 1don't know who they are, all's one for that, Pm ſure there are 
ſuch Traytors, though I don't know _ they ate, and French-e Hep, _— 
I 


v 


C16) 


I don't know where they are, and Plots, though'1 don't know what they are, 
and le make work. aft. alirotled.- 190); | 

Go. May not you be deceived. ? | . 

Ped. No, I'm never deceived; for the preſervatiou therefore of the 
Town, I wil have four Regiments of the Train-bands be upon the Guard, 
during my whole Year, and I, or my Officers, will every fas and twenty 
Hours ſearch every Houſe in the City. 

Go. At this rate you will not let people be quiet in their Houſes. 

Ped, No, nor out of their Houſes neither, 1 will- have-no Ranting, Re- 
velling, Gaming, Drinking, no nor Eating immoderately ; I will -have all 
perſons eat and drink according to Law, and | will have all Mens Tables 
examined to ſee if.th: re be no Lettery convey'd into their Diſhes from the 
Freacb, and-if 1 find but the leaſt cauſe of ſuſpition, Ile take their dinbers 
into-Cuſtody ; 1 will have all perſons be in bed at the ringing of the Nine- 
a-Clock Bell; and 1,or my Officers, will fee 'em a'bed, and fee who they 
have a bed with *em too. 

Are, Here's a-fine buſineſs, pox o'thee and thy Officers, ſhall we neither 


. 


eat, drink, nor lye a bed in quiet, for thee and thy Officers ?: | 
ed, Pox o'me and my Officers ? Pox o'your Wenches Sir, le make you 
know 1 am @ Magiſtrate ; Seize-him.... .. * 
Go. And have 1 no Authority, that you offer to Seize him in my preſence? 
Br. Yes, we know your Authority, kzom you are Military Governour 'of 
the City, Captaig of the Vice:Roys Guards, a Lord, nay more then all this, 
a Juſtice of Peace, and Twenty things more ; what do we care for th:t, we 
are in the City Libertics, and what we do-is according to Law, Y 
Gov. Hold. prateing Sirrah. | | 
. Pod. He fays truth, ; 
Go. It may be according to Law, but "tis unmannerly. 
. By. All's one, tis according to Law. VS | 
"Go, But Sir, this Gentleman is an Officer under me, and you have not pow- 
er over him, therefore | adviſe you not to meddle with him, 
Þ: Have a care what you do, do nothing. but according to Law. 
ed, Have you a cate of adviſing me, [ know what do, Vle do nothing 
but according to Law, _ GY 
' Ge, Nor | neither, for I have Authority by Law to proteft my Officer by 
force, if you uſe force; but becauſe Ple make no diſturbance, let him alone, 
and Vle paſs my word for him. .- | 
Br. If the Law will let him alone, do, otherwiſe not. 
Ge, Will you not take my Word ? 
By.. Adviſe with Counſel. 
. Pod. Adviſe me agen! Iknow what do, I will adviſe with Counſel, 
*Gs. Adviſe with Counſel whether my Word's to be taken or no; Guards 
orce Artal out of their Hands, and take that Raſcally [ Brickloyer iis ſeixd. 
Iricklayer into Cuſtody, and let me ſee who dares reſiſt. Now Sirrab, 7 - 
Leh | cou 


[11] 
I could puniſh yon by Law for your [nſolence, ſince you are a Freeman, 1 will 
not di the City-Feſtival with the Puniſhment o'the jeaſt o'their Mem- 
bers, though they deſerve it not; therefore Sirrah, if any of your great 
Friends here will be bound for your good Behaviour, Pll releaſe you. 

Pe. Tis beneath my Dignity, though I reſpe& the Man. 

Go, Who elſe will be bound for him? No body ? You ſee, Sirrah, for 
what ſpecial Friends you leave-your Trade and venture your Neck, 

Br. Hang 'em, | knew the Rogues were of untemper'd Mortar: A word 
with you Sir in private——Procure me a Pention, ['le come over to your 
Facty. 

yt A Penſion ! a Whip you Raſcal ; go Sirrah, I give you Liberty, fol- 
low your Trade, and mind all of you your own matters, leave State affairs to 
your Governours, we have more to loſe than any of you, 

Pod, 1 don't kuow but | have a hundred thouſand poundto loſe, and that's 
enough for one Man; but howevcr my Lord, if you pleaſe to introduce me 
to His Excellence the Vice-Roy— 

Go, What to be Knighted ? 1 underſtand you my Lord. 

Pod. How the Devil came he to underſtand my mind ſo well ? 

Ge, Truly my Lord, I muſt tell you plainly, | don't care to do ſo ungrate- 
ful an Office ts His Excellency, for 1 know his mind very well, 1 know, till 
you have a bettet Introducer then my ſelf, | mean your good management of 
affairs, you will not be very welcome to him, nor receive any honour from 
him. And ſo Farewel my Lord, [ Exennt Governour, Artall, & Gaard:s. 

Ped, Say you ſo, ſhall I not be welcome to him ? then he ſhan? not be 
Welcome to me ; And ſince he'l do me no' Honour, I'le do his Gevernment 
no Honour. My Wife, for want of this Knighthood, will lead me an ill Life; 
and [ for want of it will lead himan ill Life, fince he is ſo huffy and ſtormy, 
Ple be a Storm. , 

Cit. Do my Lord. 

' _ _, Ped, A Whirlnind that ſhall ramble and roar over his head, tear open 

Doors by Day and by ight,tof his Friends ont of their Coaches and Beds, 

into Goals; nor ſhall all the Preachings and Polpit-Charms of their Prieſts 

DsiÞofſef me, or "ys me iwthe Leaſt, 
A Whig”: 4 Devil that can caft out aPrieſt. [Exeunt. 


The End of the Firſt AS, 
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ACT, © the Second. 


: Enter Podeſta, Citizens; Scene, the Podeſta's Houſe. 


. oh N* Knight me ? when he knew I wasa Proud Man, a vety proud 


Man, oppo#'d him out o'pride, and a Knighthood might ha? 
bought me. He ſhall repent it. pride, g [4 


Enter Roſaura attended. 


Ref. Welcome home my Lord, I wiſh you joy of your new Honour. 
Ped. Thank you Sweet-heart, I am glad I'm in a Capacity to do my 
Country ſervice, but I'm ſorry I can't do you the ſervice you affect. 
Roj. What's that my Lord? 
_ Pod. Give you laſting Honour, The Title 1 ſhall beſtow on you will 
lire no longer then a Graſhopper, or a Silk-Worm, *twill dye at the end 
tle of Ladyſhip will then dye into an Aldermanr 
Wife, for I am not Knighted. 2 py 
Roſ. Not Knighted 
Ped, Not Knighted. | 
Roſ. How dare uſe you thus ? 
Pod, They are deſperate, 


. - Ref. 'mtroubled. 


Pod. t know it. 
Rof. 1 was born well, and I afte&t Honour. / 
Ped. 1 know it, I know your ſpirit better thep you do your ſelf, and am 


| abr ot.eres affetion to Honour, for Honour is an, excellent guard to 


I know you are punCtually juſt to me. 
Roſ. Am'1? 1 think 1am. <a 
Pod. Out of a point of Honour I know it, ſcorning -to appear what 


younre-not ; not out of dulneſs and want of gayety you attect pleaſures and 


follow = | 

Roſ. Ido. 

Ped. Out of a point of Honour, to appear what you are, I know you, 
know your temper perfettly,, . *.. :. 
Roſ. So perfectly you amaze me. © —- 
Pod. Oh! I have a penetrating judgment, know you paſſion for Ho- 
nour, highly com it, and would gratify it if I could, but fince 1 


Ref. 


[13] 

Roſ. Give me Greatneſs, and do you keep Policy, 

A Well carv'd. moped 

Rof. So, 1 have nurs'd the Wenn of his Vanity, till it has blinded his 
Eyes, and made him miſtake his affetion for mine ; what I rea)ly affect, he 
isnever like to ſee, and that's only my dear Florie. [ aſide. 


Enter the Brick: layer. 


Br. Your Servant Sir, I am much beholding to you, and the reſt of my 
Brethren of the City for the kindneſs you ſhew'd me to day in refuſing to be 
bound for me. . 

Pod. Vie anſwer you Sir, we refolv'd to go prudently to work, we did not 
know but they might have laid Treaſon to your Charge, fo we reſolv'd to 
ſee whether they durſt have Try'd you, and if they had Try'd you, whether 
they durſt have brought you in Guilty, and if they had brought you in Guil- 
ty, whether they durſt have Hang'd you, and if they had hang'd you ---- then 
let *em look to themſelves. 

Br. And who ſhou'd ba” lookt to me- then ? a very fine buſineſs, come, 
_— this was icurvy, but le Rick to the Cauſe whilſt I have a drop of 

ood. | 


Enter Craffy. 


Craf. Ha ! there's my delicate Mother-in-Law, that ever ſuch a curi- 
ous pour ſhould be bound up with ſuch a Volume' of non-ſence 
 cover'd with Calves-Leather, as that old Fellew is, I will tear her from 
him, Ple be hang'd if fhe loves him; and as for Marriage-promiſes, they 
are but Church-Mouth Glue, they won't hold a couple together Three 


Days. 
Ped. Oh are yon come Sir ? well, what ha' you done Sir ? 
Craf. A delicate Woman ! | [ «ſide. 
Pod. Sir? are you aſleep Sir? 
Craf. No, nor a Bed Sir, won'd I were wi? your Wife, Sir. [ aſide. 


Pod, What are you ſtaring on Sir ? Why don't you give me an Account 
of What I ſent your about? did not I ſend you- toſearch the Cathedral 
« for ArmsSir. 
Craf. Yes Sir, 
Pod. And what ha? you done Sit ? | 
+2 Craf. Sit Thave been ſearching — ſearching — ſearching -»-+ Sir -»-— 
that Mother-in-Law------ | | , 
Ped. Searching your Mother-in-Eaw Sir ? 
Of The Cathedral, the Cathedral | mean Sir. 
af. 


. 
" 
- 


'Sirrah, you faid Mother-in-Law: 
Crof. Why is nota Cathedral a Mother-Church Sir ? "= 


ox — > ——_—_ 


— Ron enpr_—_——  - 
m_ 
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Pod. Sirrah, you ſaid Motherrig-Law..- 
Cr-ſ. Why is not a Cathedral according to Law Sir? l. ſpoke Jeng 
and you knaw we uſe to jeer the Church Sir.. 

Pod. T hat's true. , 
.. Craf. Lord Sir, muſt I tegch you the Language of y your own Family ? 

Pod. Well, did the Prieſts let you come in patiently ? - 

Craf. Ay, ay, ---- fiddle +7; faddle ---- a delicate Woman / [aſide. 

Pcd. ThaCs very ſtrange, then they are not a raid 0 me ? 
.. C af, | hope, ſhortly to leave! never'a Prielt in Chr ftendome, they call 
themſelves che Pillars o' Truth, they are rather the Whippirg Poſts of 
- Truth, and Sign-Poſts of Faction. - 

Pea. Vie handle greater people then they. 
who [ muſt bars This Woman zif Courtſhip. won't do, Love 0 


Loſe 
Pod: Come Sir, 'Ple try your underſtanding, | 
Caf. lam reſolved upon Love-Powger. [aſode. 
Ns I ca put the City.in Arms, upon pretence of a Frcxch Invaſion, . 
mae no invaſion, and the fright 'is over, how tal | Keep 
| v4 7 
wh * The beſt way will be by Love-powder. 
=o How! keep up an Army by Love-powder? you impudeat, il 
manner'd unnatural Raſcal you, do you jeer your Father ? 
| © | Sir, 1 don't jeer you. 
. Ped. Sirrah, you cicher jeer mee, or which is almoſt as ſawcy, did not at- 
$0 what I ſaid. 
(ref: 'Well, 1 confeſs my Wits were a Wool- gathering, and I beg your 
ol Sir. 
ea A Wool-gathering? a Whore-gathering by your ſtory of Love- 


" powder, you ſawcy debauch'd Fop you, when your Father condeſcends 


to talk wiſely to you of State-affairs, muſt your -brains be a) rambling 
after Wenches ? 
{/af. Wenches are-fitter for me then State-affairs Sic; what a. Duce 
Hon's ſuch a young Fellow as1-trouble himſelf with State-affairs for.? 
Pod. Who us'd to trouble themſelves arid others too about State- affairs 


more then you Sir.? were you not ſuch a tempeſtuous diſputer in Coffee- 


houſes, that as ſoon as ever you appear'd.in one, both ſides wou'd I | 
our Friends out ef Envy, and our Enemies out of fear. 48 | 

Br. 'Tis-my caſe, no man will ſit by mes a Collec-houle;,, |.» 

Ped; Were not yous Writings. like ſo. many Fixe-drakes 2; 00. Printer 
wou'd meddlewith *em, no perſon come near *em. .. 

Br. His things are very near wy Stile, and Iam forc'd toPrint all my 
things at my own Charge, 

Ped. And now Sirrah, all o? the ſudden, yew nre-pnkg for State-afipi its; 
cone,come Sirrah, you arg a Villain; bave turn'd CatinPan,andaresT Ag 


C15] 
. Ovaf,) ATory? that's a good one, wheit 1 atnnow Writing an Anſer to 
Abſelom aig | _ £5 = 

Pod, How 

Roſ. *Tis true indeed, he read part of it to my Maid laſt night. 

Wom. He did indeed Madam, and tis very fine. o 

By. May be that puzzles his Head then. 

, Pod. Nay, if it be fo, 1 ſhall not be angry with him, for of my Word, 1 
ſhaldbe very welt ſatisfied ; what do you calt this-Poem ? © 

Craf. eAzarichand Huſhas. | | 

Fod,. A very good ſubject. 

Br. Well choſen, : , 

Craf. isnot this a ſtrange thing now, that you who are no Poet, nor un- 
derftand Poetry any more then a Cat, ſhould lye inſulting o're a Man o ſence, 
when we is breaking his brains for the ſervice and honour of you and your 
Party | 

Pod. Well, well Crafy, 1did not know it, I did-not know it. 

Craf. Not know it ? then you ſhou'd not meddle with'that you do not un- 
derſtand; I muſt break my fleep, and ſpoit my ſtemach in ſtudying to do you 
ſervice, and be call'd a Villain and a Tory ? 

Pod. Well, well Child, tam ſorry, 1 am forry\ 

Craf. Sorry ? what does your ſorryneſs ſignify ? ſuppoſe your vexing me 
ſhould make me Write but a ſorry Poem, as twenty to one but it will; and 
ſo-Ple go burn what | ha' done, and there's an end. 

Ped. Nay __ Child, 

Craf. 1 will. X 

Ped, Prithee dear Child. 

Craf. 1 fay I will. 

. Pod, No, ptirhee Child, let me ſee what thou haſtUone, and finiſh the re- 
mainder, 

Craf. 1 won't. 

Ped. Prithee do now, 'twill joy my heart. 

Craf. 1 ſay F won'c. 1% oh 

Pod. This it is to breed our Sons Wiſer then our ſelves, we are deſpiſed 
for our pains. 

Br. Look, if he has not made his good Father weep ; are not you a croſs- 
| — ill-natur'd Fellow to make your old Father weep? what if he be not 

0 good a Poet and 'Scholler as' you, he havas go-d natural parts, and better. 

Ped. He is ungratefull to me, for what Learning he has, my. purſe paid 
for ; but 6s over-mnch wit” and learning make. people inſolent, 
and when all's z 2 Fools a better comfort to: his Parents, then one of 
theſe great Wits. | 
_ an nn Nene be Whipt to you. 
Rof. Craffy, *twill oblige your Father and me both. , [= -.. © 
(ref. Will it oblige yore p Madam? to do that Vie tuna Thou- 


ſand 
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ſand Miles upon my beat Head, Madam. 
Ped. Va glad he pays ſo much reſpect to you, Smeet-heatt though he wi wil 
pay none to me, | 

Ref. Yes, yes, he will, but | great Wits are humourſame. 


Pod. Nay, the Boy has Exellent parts, that's certain, but when all's done, 
?tis but a folly to breed Boys up to this height, for ic. does but ſpoil them, 
and »]l buſineſs, for they will be a-top o eſs,riding upon old Mens backs, 
«gd ſo 2 old Men go lamely, and the Boys ride madly, and the Buſineſs goes 
awkar 

Rof. Nom ſhall I be wedg'd in, between the old Fool and the young, by 
the heavy Beetle of this Poem, and have no opportunity with- my charming 
ping when he comes Ile lay away the Beetle ; [ aſide, 


wer MaTam. 
'Rofſ. Did not you ſay Crafy fel aſleep laſt night i in reading his own verks, 


" and when he wak'd, forgat ' n in your Chamber ? 


 Wom, Yes Madam. : 
Bll. Run quickly and bring ? emto me. 016} 0 Exit Women. 


Enter Florio wr apt » in his Cloak. Act: 


"Ped. Oh! how do you, good Mr. Florio? 

Fls, Thank you good my Lotd, the better to ſee Het go ſo well, that 
you are choſen. 

Ped. Oh! we carried clearly. 
"_ Ay, ſo wy Chaplain Dr. Senchy faid, who I think labour'd for my 

r 

Br. Ayiadeed, he took great pains there was (carcea Man appear” d gainſt 
my Lord, that he did not call Rogue and Raſcal a hundred times, 

Ku He is a zealous Man, and fo ſeldom calls any Man by his Chriſten 

me, that he is ſuſpeed to be an. , aud againſt: Chriſtening — 

Oh! Moe Madam, is your Late here ? hen 1 came - into, the Room, 1 


. ſawa Lady, andturn'd-my head a Ge, as my uſual nanners is when | fee'Wo- 


men, ſor they ha* been no good Friends 0) mine, and fo I did not miad your 
Ladyſhip, I beg your par 

Roſ. Oh! it needs not Sir, Lam very glad to ls you look ſo well.: 

Pod. i truly, Mr. Elorze looks: Yery fine and freſh, roddy and plump, me- 
thinks 1 bave hopes of him ; what fays yout DoQors:Sir ? 


Fle. Mas! my Lord, they have x given me over _w_ finer ell my truſt is; 
in an incomparable Nurſe. 
Pod. Pray who-is ſhe ? 


Rs, Fonds you came along my- Lord, youmights _ ty'd by a Rope 
Ped. Ty'd with a Rope'? what is the amd Woman VI 


WO 


DIY 


[17] 

Fle, No, ib, my Lord, a Cow, my Lord, a Cow, 

Pod. 'A Cow ? « 

Fle.: Ay my Lord, ha? not I manag'd my ſelf well, to-bring my ſelf from 
one of thoſe they call the Wits of the Kingdom, to be one of the Calves, 
& live upon the Breaſts of a Poor-Beaſt, for thence I have all my ſubſiſtence. 

Pod. Alack ! yet your Face ſays you areas well as ever you were in your 
life,1 proteſt it does. | 

Flo, My Face is as falſe as ever my heart was, it might have more inno- 
cence, for itis ſcarce two Months old, 1 mean the Fleſh of it. 

Ped. 1s it poflible, I warrant if you were to begin the World again, you 
would have-none of the mad frolicks you had ? + 

Fls. I think I ſhould not, 1 laught once at mad Fellows that in drunken 
ſrolicks eat Fire, but was not more mad to belch Fire at Heaven it ſelf, as 1 
have often done in my abominable talk? but what did | get by*t? he threw 
it all back again in my Face, and almoſt conſum'd me. Man isa ſhadow Ant 
mal, can bear no exceſs, too much Wit makes him as-bad as too much Wine, 
and a little over-ſets him; yet be thinks his filly Scull contains all things, 
rules all things, and Omnipotence it ſelf is afcaid of that pictyfull Engine. . 

Pod, Very well, 

Fle. When all that the moſt hot-brain'd Fellow'in the world can do, is 
to make a ſmoak to darken things, he can ſtrike Fire enough out of him 
ſelf to light him igto the nature of a Fly. But *tis time we went to Prayers, 
Doctor Sanchy, | 


Enter Doftor Sanchy. 


Dy. Pma coming. 

Fle, Good Doftor give us a few Prayers. 

Dr, Ay if you will. : 

Fle, My Lord being a Magiſtrate, I think Door you muſt read the Pray- 
ers of the Church, 

Dr. Ple ſee*em burnt firſt, and all Prieſts hang'd, before I read any of 
their Prayers. | | 

Flo. The Law commands it. 

Dr. Therefore 1 won't do-it, Ile be commanded by nothing, and do ne- 
thing 'm commanded, . 

Br. For matter o'Law, we can eafily-come off, no body dare indi&t us. 

Fle, But for matter o'Conſcience. | 

Dr. Hang Conſcience, I do it ont &'matter of Honour, and matter of 
Revenge, the Prieſts are Raſcalls and ſlight me, and I'ke flight their 
"Prayers, | 
Fle, We ſhould not be humourſome in our Prayers Doctor. 
Dr. Vie do what I pleaſe, or Ile do nothing. 
Pod. Pray let him, for we are all dig fo the Doctor for the — 
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he gave my Elefion, a 

Dr. He had need of it, there was a Damn'd Company o'Rogues appear'd 
againſt you, I hope to ſee *em all hang'd. | 

Br. There was one great Man, 

Dr. A great Rogae, he deſerves to be burnt. 

Pod. There was a great Lady very buſy, 

Dr. A great Whore, ſhe deſerves ro be Whipt, I hope to ſee. all ſuch 
Rogues and Whores whipt out of the Kingdom; but come ler. us go to 
Prayers. | 

4 Enter Crafty. 


Craf. O the Devil, the Devil ! 

Pod. What's the matter ? 

wk - ha' loſt my Huſbas, I.can't find it high nor Low. Who ſaw my 
Huſhai g 
. 'Dr., What:the Poem that you read to me, that was:an-anſwer to fb- 
Satvm ? | 

Cyef. 'Ay. : ; | 
- Dr. Ihad rather ha? loſt ten pounds out o'my own Pocket. 

Ped. Then do you like ir Doctor. ? | 

Dr. 'Twasamadmirable thing ! *twould ha" made the Rogue that writ 
Abſolom hang himſelf ; look about for this Huſbe:. - | 

Flo, Won't you goto Prayers firſt Doctor ? _ 

Dr. Hang Prayers / © this is a thiog of forty titnes the conſequence, we 
may pray at any time, or if we.aever pray at-all, *tis no great matter, it is 
but a thing of form to-pleaſe the people ; look for this Huſh45. Plelook for 
it.my ſelf. [ Exzt Dc. 

Craf. Who the Devil has got my FHnſra:? 


{Enter 4 Vantner: Boy, 


Craf. Well Sir, what would you-have ? . 

Byy. I come from the Club, they ſtay for you Sir: . 

Cf. | The Clubbe Damn'd, 1 can't come, I hi' loft, my Huſh. 

Ped. What Club is it ? - 6-9 

Craf. The Cinb Wpdang Polit ige gandnon ten. tank, 

Pod. Oh Craffy, you muſt go to*em, they are-all perſons of Quality. 

/Orof< What care I for their Qyality,. they are but. a company. of yaung. 

Coxcombs,1 won't loſs my'Huſb for tm: 
Pod, Sirrah, you a ſawcy fellow to call young Men o'their parts - and. qua- 
lity, Coxcombs, -they: are: attmitted-intocbetier Companythen' yours Sir. 

Craf. Ay, to help to pay ceckoniogy, flatter 8n:01d-Kaaves, Vanity, and 
Eiv0-4Gaianty'ito: iof a Pope. . COP 
_ 4 "4, 
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Ped. Sir; forme of%'em have had the honour to fit in great Cabalis. 


ay 1 wonder they cou'd. 
Pod. W by fo Sir ? | 


Cof. Becauſe ſome of 'ern were ſo lately whipt at School for Blockheads. 
I wonder they could fit any where, they have the marks of Fools both before 
and behind, and if ever they ſpeak, the mark's in their Mouths, 

Br. I den't like this Fellow. 

Ped. Sirrah, I now begin to ſuſpect you again for a Tory, and get you to 
'em, or Ple not only Cudgel you, but difinherit you, 

Craf. Take notice if | go to em, 1 ſhall be very drunk. 

Ped. I care not if you be in ſuch company as they are. 


Caf. Your Wife's Honeſty may pay for't, for | ſhall be very impudeat 


when 1 am drunk; [ «fide. 
Look all for my Huſh4s. : Exid Craffy, 
Br. What elf. ! 
Reo). So, we are rid of one Foal, could we have 
as good look with the reſt! [ «fide. 
Enter Dottor Sanchy: 
Dr. What is become of this Huh4i, ſome conceaPd Rogue 'has burnt it 
out of Envy. mer 4 Coffee: Boy, 
Boy. Doctor you muſt come to the Coffee-honſe, 
Dr. Muſt come ? | 


* Boy. Ay, toa perſon of quality. 
Dr, That perſon of quality is a Coxcomb, and you are a ſamcy Raſcallz 
muſt come ? 
Bey. Tis the lame Lord. 
Dr. He is a Raſcal. 
Boy. Your Friend. 
'Dr. Oh! then ['le come, but look all about for this Huſh. 
Ped. Do ſo,and let me have an acccount 
of it when I come home. [ Exmm Dy. and Boy. 
Roſ. Are you a going abroad my Lord ? 
Pod. Yes Sweetheart, and ſhall aot come home theſe three hours. Mr 
Floris, you'l excuſe me, | leave yau. 
Fle. Oh! good my Lord /? [ Exennt Pod: Brick-layer, and Citizgns. 
Ha ! rid of all my diſeaſes at once ! 
I mean my Fools, and left alone with my health ! my Roſavrs ! 
 Roſ." My Life | my Florio | 
w. by Biſon & A Lampe, and Enter port Lenagtaath 
* Roſ. My Homband ! 10 my arms, .Reip, Nelp. 
'Pod. What's the matter? Pi > FE 


Roſ. Mr Florio is fal'a into a Fit, RCs 6 WY US, 
2 


S 
% 


# 


—  —— 


Pod. Alas poor Gentleman ! who is there ? £ Enter Pietro, 
help in with your Maſter, and call a Doftor, Pm cruelly. afraid he'l. go a- 
way in one of theſe Fits, [ Ex«: Pietro, Roſaura, and Florio, 


Enter a Str va't, 


Serv. My Lord, here's ak old Counſelſour, Bartolsne, lighted at yaur door, 
and is coming up to ſpeak with your Lordſhip. | 

Ped. This old Lawyer is a ſtrange Fellow, he is very old, and very rich, 
aud yet follows the Term, as if he were to begia the World. . 

Br. He has Loſt all his Teeth that he can hardly Tpeak, and -be will 
be pleating for his Fee ; but he is of our. ſide, and ſo we muſt not ſpeak 


againſt him, 
Lawyer, [| Eriter Bartoline, Lucinda, and ( a' a diſtance ) Artall.].” 


eArt. What pretty Country Creatures this !* I cannot but venture iu.af- 
ter my the Podefta's Houſe is Publique, and ſo | ſhall not be taken no-- 
tice of. ' 

Bar. Where's my Lord 'Peſhta? hah! where iſh he! a 

Pod. Here, here, old Friend, do not.you ſee me ?. 

Ber. No, faid my eyſh are none of the beſht. 

Ped, You follow the Term ſtill ? 

Bar. Ay, and will aſh long aſh I live, yer*ſh no cauſh wi'out me.. 

Br. How can you follow all Cauſes ? 
Sar. Ye'y follow me, ye'y will ha'me. = 

Pod. What young Gentlewoman ha? you brought with you here? 

Bay. One | may be aſham'd on-—ſheſh my folly, yat iſh cho ſhay my 
Wife—1 ha' play'd ye fool, and Marriedg a young Garle. 

Art. Thy Wife ? if thou be'ſt her Husband, thou 
ſhalt be my Cuckold. [. aſide. 

Pod. Welcome to Town Madam.. 

Br. Welcome Miſtriſs. 
| . = Ih ſhe not pritchy ? you ſhee I have a ſhweet chooth in my head: 

Pod. Sweet Tooth? you ha? never a. Tooth in your head. 

Rar. Yttſh chrue, but Vle bite for all yat wif my Wit. 

Pod, Why would you Marry ſuch a young thing as this ? 

Br. A Manof Fourſcore be ſo Fend ? fie, fie. | 

Bay. A Man of foaſhco-----yerſh no ſhuch thing, ye are Boyſh of foaſhco--- 
if you will, after *hreeſhco we ought cho. go in long coaſh, for breecheſh 
are impoſh chureſh; and prechend cho mhat yey ha? not, I believe my Lord 
_—_ you are behin&hand wi'your Wife, ah well aſh 1, 1 believe, ſho--- 


ſy Sit _ . 


* 
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Ped. Though! be, I hall ſuffer no diſgrace. 
Sat. How do you know yat ? = 

Pod. Becauſe I married a vertnous Woman, 

Bar. A Vartuouſh Woman ? why ſho did I for ovght 1know, but we may 
be bo'h miſhchaken. 

Ped, No, | am never miſtaken. 

Bar. Oh you'r a bappy Man, I ha' no ſhuch confidentſh in a Woman de- 
clare it before my Girlcſh faiſh, le waſh her wacherſh, 

Pod. Do if you pleaſe. 

Bar. And for yat reaſhon | have brought her hither, deſhire you tho? let 
her be in your houſh, yourſh is ſhivil Family, and here ſhe'l have a great 
yeal of good company, yat will chake off her fanſhy from going abroad and 
playing ye foole. 

Art. So, now | know where to find her. 

Pod. What wou'd you ha' me keepa Boarding-houſe ? 

Bar. What do. you ſhtand upon ſheremonyeſh with an old Friend for ? 
you and I have known one anoyer thes fortchy years, and when yare in 
Bed with your Wife, yerſh ſhome*hing about yon deſh confeſh you cho 
be old. Come, if you'l let me be here, Vle give your Wife a Jewel, and 
you a peifh o' Plate, and I'le pay a good rate beſhideſh; what chay you 
cho y*iſh now, Huh ? | 

Ped, With all my heart. | 

Bar.. Will my. Lady conſhent ? for I believe de Mareſh de letcher-hoiſh. 

Ped. My Will is hers. 

Bar. | wowd know *yat of her, 

Ped. She is. buſied now in a work of Charity, about a poor Gentleman, 
that's faln in an AppopleCtick-Fit, 1 don't know whether he'l recover it, 
if he does, he can't live Jong, he's in a deep Conſumption, I ſhou'd be 
ſorry to loſe him, though in point of Money, I ſhould be a gainer by his 
death, for he will leave us a very good Legacy. 

Bar. A ſhy ? huh! 

Ped. Yes, for he's a. rich Batchelor. 

Bar. What a Kinſhman ? 

Ped. No kin at all, but he has a. great Friendſhip for us" becauſe we 
are a ſtrict ſober Family, and he is a mighty Religious Gentleman. 

Art. Oh ! 1 know this Religious Rogue, 'tis Florso. [ aſcde. 

Bar. Will he leave you Money, becauſh -you are ſhober? huh ! 

Ped. You muſt know he was a great followet of naughty Women, and 
now he feels the ſad conſequence, and has a great value for Virtue, and 
I believe will leave my Wife a great part of bis Eſtate, becauſe ſhe is a 
Virtuous Woman. 

Bar.. Do,you hear Girl? you are fal'n. incho -a brave houſh, where you 
. my get. marney by Yartſhhow | and Shobrietchy ; Come, my Lord, what 

will you have, I'le pay you any rate, Come. - a 
0 


\ 
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Bar. What iſh yiſh Gentlemanſh name ? 

Ped. Florae. | | | 

Bar. Oh! y're iſh ſhnch a Man ; 1 never ſhaiv him,” But 1: have hvard 
of him, a great deboſh, waſh he not ? and a good witſhhy Fellow. 

Ped. Oh! a very witty man, and a wicked man too once, but now the 
moſt penitent creature in the world, and he had need be fo, he is pving 
out of it, he canvot live many Months, 

Bar. Alash 'poor man, and when' he dyeſh he'l leave all hish motiey to 
Vartuouſh people will he ? huh ! ON nt 

Pod, Yes, be ſays *tis ſowing Seed in good gronmnd ; well, Iha? ſome 
occaſions calls. me away, you may be here if you wi!!, old acquaintance. 

Br, Ay, let him, let him, and come away 'abont your ba{meſs. 

| [ Exewn Podeſta and Bricklayer. 

Bar. H:rk you, hark you ! Sho, yish wash very lucky, Girl you muſh 
"make it your buyſhnesh cho get incho - Genklemanſh favor by your 
Shobriechy, and you may mamp my Lady Poſhta of thifh Eſthate for 
oughtch I know, - 


Enter Artall in « Night-Gown and 4 Cap, 4 Patch "npon bis N. 
led by Two Servants, a hs 


«Art. 1 grow weaker and weaker every day, my time draws on, Heaven 
propere me for my Change, yet I'le uſe the means to live. Give me my 
Milk. 


' Bar. ] my Conſciensh, yiſh ish de Genkleman! 

Arte, Give me my Milk I fay you Rafeals: what have I faid ? indeed I 
fhou'd not call any thing out of its name, I ask your pardon for it. 

1 Ser. Ah Sir! ask your poor Servants pardon ? 

Art. Ay and thank _ too, if you will give it me. I was ſo accuſtom'd 
in = on of my wickedneſsto Libel every thing, | cannot leave the il! 

habir {Ni | 

Ber. Ay, yon iſh ke, yiſh-iſh he ſharchainly. 

Are. Truth is, Atheiſm is nothing elſe but a Libel on the whole Cre- 
ation, calling it the Off-ſpring of paltry Chance, when tis the Child of Hea- 
'ven, that | ought to ask pardon 'of every oo Irs detrading from his de- 

ſcent ; But give me my Milk, and ſet 'me a Chair'to repoſe my If, -for I 
am very weak. «4 
ar. Alack ! alack! yiſh is de poor Genkleman ; Butwhat s hing' it iſh 


x 


Vat y'iſh young Fellow ſhou'd bring himſheluſtrintho/ſhith's ition : 


Emer 


(. 23 ] 


- Pate 84 bis SpcRlagles, and Artall, whil# Artall 
_e þ the Pot to Neſs 4 


Luc, . Certainly this handſome ſick Gentleman is the fine unhappy Mr, 
Florio, | have heard ſo much talk of, a Thouſand pitties ſuch a delicate Gen- 
tleman ſhould bring himſelf to this / | 

Bxr, He look very white --- - odſhz” me ----- *twaſh the white 
potch ----ay *twaſh-the potch, and he looks very rudgy, but mea la yat giet 
will do ſho, ay yey will do ſho. 

Art. Oh Flor'o, Florio ! 

Be. Oh ! now I am ſhachiſhfyed, 'tiſh he. 

Art, How haſt thou bro :ght on this Youth all the Infirmities of Age ? my 
eyes are dim my breath is ſhort, my Limbs are weak, Limbs did 1 ſay ? I have 
none, at leaſt of Heaven's making : | have Imbezz11'd all the Furniture of my 
Soul and Body in vice, though Heaven gave me an excellent Houſe-keeper to 
look to it all, a carefull wakefull Oreatuce, call'd a Conſcience, which'never 
ſlept, never let me ſleep in il], but I abus'd her, ſought to tuca her out of doors, 
nay, Murder her, but could not. TR OE | 

Bar. 1 procheſht yiſh iſh very ſhad. 

Lac. Exceeding | n__ 

Art, Aſnan'd of her 1 was, and toall my Athiefticil Companions deny'd 
her, at the ſame time ſhe ſtar'd me ia the face ; *tis the Atheiſt*s trick to 
hide bis Conſcience as the Tradeſman does his Wench, for feat of ſpoiling 
his Credit, and loſing his Traffique with thoſ: ill people, who will not come 
ne8r him it he owns ſo ſcandalous a thing as a Conſcience. 

Lac..] ſwear he almoſt makes mo weep. 

Ber. Why chruly I am chroubled, and I dowt uſhe cho be ſho. 

Art. But alas! let him hide her for a time, when diſeaſes and death come 
and ſhake the building in pieces, as now they do mine, the poor foul Con- 
ſcience will appear through all the Rubbiſh, and* call out mercy, mercy, 
when it may be 'tis too late ; thank Heaven for the fair warning 1 have had ; 
Is my Coffin ready ?- | 

2. Ser, DearSir, why does your Honour think-of a Coffia? 'tis time e- - 
nough to talk of that forty years hence, 

«Art. Oh! prithee don't flatter my craz'd body, I cannot live, I han 
on-the Eyes of life, like a tremblingdrop, ready every minute” to fall ap 
be ſeen no more. | Rs | 

Bw. Alaſh, alaſh. 

1 Ser, Ohdear! and pleaſe your Honour, here is company, I doubt your 
Honour intrenches on a Gentleman's Chamber. | | 

Art. Heaven forbid ! where is the Gentleman ? T beg your pardon Sir a 


thouſand times ;; my good friend the new Lord Pod:, you know Sir is a ſo- 
agg 7 ie a nd prong hates the vanity and prodigality of Shcagid h 
| "Fe Houle» - 


—_— . _———_—_—_—————— da ea nl Far EECEEAS 
Y - 


A ie EO RAR WP Rc He ec REES LAY OE Ee On. ee re nn —— ——— 


eee arr p—n_ APO EPPS GT nr EIS VU FR I. 4A A nd GPL "rel Ps RY... 


.obliegſh uſh, my Wife wantſh ſhuch good rompany, ſheſha young creature, 


T7 [24 
Hovſe keeping, and {> I ſuppoſe, may content himſelf with a part of this 
Houſe, andoblige a-friend withthe remainder ; if you be the fnend, 1 beg' 
your pardon Sir, | wou'd ha” gone up higher, but troly I wanted breath. 

Bar. Why chruly, you ſhay chrue, Shir, my Lord ,yo'ſh oblige me with 
part of hiſh houſh, which part, or the whole houſh, if it were mine, ſhould 
be at your ſherviſh, good Mr, Florio, h 

£rt, Do you know me Sir ? 

Bar. No Shir, but | have heard muſh of your great partſh, and my: Lord 
Pofhra cheſlſh me what a good man you are, and [ have heatd it choo wi? 

my own.earſh, ; 

Art. May 1 crave your name Sir ? 

. Ber, lam call'd Barcholice Shir, | am a Fellow pritchy well known among” 
Lawyerſh. , | 
. Art. _The famous Counſellor Bartoline ? 
Bar. | have ſome Repuchation y*at way Sbir. 
Art. lam glad to.know you Sir, I think | ſee a young Woman there, very 


, young----- is ſhe your Grand-Child Sir ? 


n—_ 'Why Thrbly Shir, Lam almoſht aſham'd cho chell you ſhe is my 
ife, | 
Art. Oh dear ! wou'd you Marry one ſo young Sir ? 
- - Bay. 1 wanched acomfort for my Age Shir. 
"Art, And ſhe wantsa comfort for her Youth, Heaven that made-both 


. Sexes, wou'd have both provided for, can you provide for hers ? 


" Ber." Whatch I want in_.Pcoviſionſh 1 make *up in” a 'heartchy Wel- 
Ccome-.-- hah ! * 8 #1 
Art. But will that ſuffice her? © _—- . 
Bar. It may in chime, cuſhtome iſh a great matcher, I have obſherved 
laſhty Sou'dies by cuſteme got cho dine and ſhup very comforchably'on a 
Pipe 0? Chobacco. | | ti 
_ Art, But they ſteal many a good bit that na body knows of. 
' Bar. Why chruly ſhe-may Shir, but not if ſhe be honeſht. 
Art. Many an honeſt Pariſhioner follows private Meetings, becauſe he 
finds no comfort from the Parſon of the Pariſh, but ſhe ſeems a virtuous, mo- 


.deſt, young Lady, and I wou'd pay my reſpects to her in a ſalute, bur 'l fear 


my breath may offend her, pray excuſe me to her Sir. | | 
Bar... Qh! good Shir, well ſhir, he and I are cho” chaken with the diſ- 
courſheſh we have heard fall from you, *yat we are-exſhtreamly deſhironſh to 
be frequently wi? you Shir. ago yes 
| Art. Alas Sir ! I am unfit for company, my good Lady Podefta-indeed 
will fit by me half a day here, as by a murmuring. Brook thatſſlides faſt a- 
ay, and ſoon will bedryed up fot ever, and ſhe is content to hear my litsle 
w8s. ie Ke 7-0 ike EL 
ws Ay yey are very well ingeed Shjr, very. well, atid you wou'd muc 


yat 


C257]. 

-yat never in Chown before, EE it.. EF World Shir: 

eAr1--1s it-poſhtble-} ſweet Madam, you are fai'd into-a dangerous 
-Gulph which few young Ladies paſs wirkout caſting away their Reputati- 
-ons, or Honeſtys, or both; 1 have been an Admiral here, and you ſee to 


what I am brought ! 

Pak We $hic, affairſh cal me anays Ihe mane bold cho leave yo1 cho- 

ther $ Yana 
"_ She will be weary of me e Sir, for l: am weary of my lf, 

Bar.. No ingeed Sir, ſhe chakſh great pgelight in your diſhcourth, yictch- 
her have it Shir, Ile rechurn pre OO wheegle him, det hear _ wheegle 
kim, Jou_ may get a good GERI © 

Exit. Bartoli 


= _ he ?. | 
| gone Sir, 
26s My Perriwigg and Love Beakroes, quickly. 
La, How now / gre this? 

- Art. An Adoters of yours fair creature, no unſound, falſe, wicked Florio, 
but « ſound, young, vigorous, paſſionate Lover, if you will not believe my 
rongue, believe my Nole, the patch covers wholſome fleſh, believe my Loggs, 
which leap, vaulr, and run, except from you ſweet Creature, 

Luc. lam betray'd! drawn intoa Snare ( but "tis a ſweet one (<fe) | 
help! help! hel pr 


Art. | need no hel 

"Lac. But 1 do, SUE? ! 
On ny Contens {4 )dalp 
"Tis a delicate belp £ 
. Are. Why do oyoucall ſo lon! pn delp pen to whed eg you want. 
1. we 99 howp! ! will you force me # ( dt grig bog eg 
e 

4 þ 1 _ is to no purpoſe. 
upon you, what a Man you are? Alandſome Man [ 
(4% pu - cede ure Farr help ! help ! meds 


elp! help! 
[ Actall corier ber off 


The. End.of the Second AS, 
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Emer Artal and Lucinda The Scene continues, * ifie n3n2g 


rre 28 rere 3% *4 |; 


ah ( } 4 Fie axon you! | fie 'v on.Jou; mas ener rtuous Gtnthano- 
bard fs ſach nr peny er 17! TE *; 
fo vvog ner Ter, "nb 


"Are. Oh frequently, ſcores of 'em are (ery 

- 46; 3 hatz:Women that are as virtuous as my ſel 

Art. Ay, ful as virtuous. L3ncy of 2) , 

Lune. O Lord bleſs us t what a place is this! I dighipet SA icbers. had 
been ſuch a place, nor ſuch a: Mango ada; þ; ul vec _— 
to ſee you more. 2164 \ won wo! 

-ft#i Doinot fay io, e31018972 16) 2x 94 1o 2723 bA A K 
vriLaw. "Ho nover «lang agbbind 53, ze q v0103iv gnn9v bauo}.a wad 
ig] You Xhangt-yourmind- 2:21.22: 6q 233,210 A cn gens, 
ora, "x Frere #7 MMU 293975 nir2 bn (2f ol 9.404 

( oidr6.) Yerwhen'l come naxt mean Wbileck am your bimbloSereant,. 

' Luc. Your Servant dear Sir. Arn Lott 

Art. When ſhall I wait on you 2gain, Madh@: q! » on b220 1 "A 

Luc. When you pleaſe Sir, I ſhall iaquuld !niives !gl gladbbf yGurgdod 


Company. ! giz) ! glad $7 Toa ! agmol10n51) viavol s cl oO 


Art.. Your Servant dear _—_—_: (obs) nemlinca) v1am[o) 
Luc. Kaur Servant dear Sag. c( (57, 350 © 11 ON 11-5 17 ob [EXE PO 


? qi24 (1bds ) fad 5 20651) 5 555 2319) voy lin \ q:21 ,qHE :: 
Enter Bartoline and bis _— Pars, 1 qi 
| 2quqe! 09 21 2111 TA. . 


nba.) Weht richoibgeMAfe; and tohh nkedDare je? 
ain bn orpriſt nes; my 7 a rp 0 
Bar. Were you not weary © him ? huh ! Llering ! 
riod + Fcou'd have been with himall day and all Steht.. 
Bar. [doubt you dishemnble, 
Lac, Indeed | do not. 
Ber. 1 doubch you had rather been ata Play, or shome other Diver- 
chishment. 
Luc. I ſwear I had more pleaſure from him, then ever I had from w_ 


{ fe, 
22 Well, bent t wet fre wif Wb vitther for you when 


dye, then ſhall leave you Rich enough cho chake your choish of young 


handshome Coxshcombes. 
x. Do not tell me of young hapdſome Coxcombs. 
| | Bar. 


| f you a hou- 
LAS | mg fri rar cate 


Lux. How ! 
Bar. Nay not by a Preiſh, but by TON FRY &c. twiſching 
of Eye-beamsh, and making a Wedging-Ring of the fine round mMOWh:----- 
and yuſh, I believe you have promiſh'd your ſteſte: cho s 'houfand' foolſh. 

Luc. You wrong me extremely. 

Bar. All ye betcher, I'm ſhure I ſhall Jiſherve your kindneGs, for 1 am lar 
bring cho make you « rich 'Widgow ;-The Teatime won't laſtit a month, 
and1 hs? more < breriaclh and Paperſh pare in incho hand ſhince I went, out, 
gen !s [ car rea we Bara gon. he food on}. | 

' And what miiſt become o* your Clients Cauſes ? L544 

Jo Tyont care, | know what will become o'yeir OE, ; Phe fokk is 
up preſhently, al) for you, | g7 me me my Paperſh, cone let me ſhee DONT = 
ler meſhes ---- whatſM hier c TL bis Pap 
Ol 'among'* other _ NG a Veytliactk in which, my 
Neck*ſh conſhern'd ; He i *bicchy years, younger yen 1 am, 


tio be Hi hath d killp ,z 
pi 10G ghhan Ay anodtin'w it fool ad tac 


Brother ſhend(h wechenn n' cha rechai —_— 
os: 1606 M01 follo ow yep re Widyomſh ne nee WI 


'E. erin pbrde So 2 = | 


1 might conſhiger it, but chenye 
yea) ot money, come let us ſhee, | 

inks it is alittle againſt the Law of Nato 
Law of Natchure belongs rfis- 7, w 


rm Fo Op 


Bartoline Reads Dramb7 bb ailagn JO: Hg 


Gent, My Lord. Yat wIggam-: now Tri rg - 12 ow Q an 4) "a 
Ped, What's your bus neſs Sir ? zon \ wo! 


Gezt, 1 have a Meſſ.ge to your T&rdfif heals: up ra ce the 
ED ith ON ole ;Hiteld.”" | eau 553! 


PFog nog... and ghd 
Rl Fifa q by Foy api 16 vel 108 
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oy 
; 5 requires (4172004 04% hould 
you do.” R 
Bode He noun "_ wokeep but balf. | | any 6 


v OO » 


Q 
Fy Fo Then i Lecp as many more... 
5m Is that your Anſwer ? 
- Br. Yes, and we will juſtifie it by Law. 
Gene. Well bred, good-humonr'd Gentlemen theſe, and fine cles 
.. Ped, He ſhall. ſhortly hear from us.things that .  , C Ex Gent.. 
*will7cx bim worſe then this, Articles-chat, may colt. him.his be ment.. 
We'l not only humbly. addreſs to his Majeſty, but Impeach. him.;. Ile teach: 
- him no6to Knight me... | 
* Br. Hereis Counfllour Bartoline, the greateſt Lawyer in_the Kingdom, 
and one of our. own Party,” you can't paſſible. adviſe with a better Mag 
0. pray Hundred pound Fer, the City allows you to. retaid 
cr, 
\/Pad. Y will, Counſellour Bariokne, l mutt ſpeak a ward. wi'you.,, 
= Im not at leaſhure, I.have Cauſheſh cho.lgok over, yat axe cho come 
on.che Morrow. 
. Pod. Byt we have a Cauſp in which the whole City's concern'd. | 
#8. You mult deferr it yen, for if 1 y'ont appear in yiſh Cauſe cho - 
Morrow, *twill be Nl ArRengt peel Ye fl Lcanye but in 
opſhiens atchend it, I have a Fiſtſhe pound ” _ 
- Fad. We'l give you Ad pom ry ad hoe 


How? a Handger'd pins os bub? 
< Jay ak ''Y 1 ErobiiClok: 
IG, q yes x4 "apcrs,. motod aidtaxt — to WC 
l, waar ou. s i. 214404 oo 4; - 19 3 uh! 1; 
e are dra Te dan th caſts" 


Bar. ye 
"Pad, He theans the Vice-Roy. 
Ie A gin the Yiced-Roy—duk 
Rar. Cl meye Papersh again! won't meggle in'tc. 
5. Noyl nou meg) f AE 
_. #r...Noyl won't meBglt, won 't mega. 
; LY Your reaſon? 


By. 1 yon't cage: whaak: Cd ilsh; Maney [11 
keep it, An then, but Lwon's. NE - 
come-----come, 15557 banhoul 29th opt 9 | \ [Reads, 

By. Keep our Money, and notido ous: boynek? 

Bar. Tish = Lene our wy. | —_— Wk ah 

. - Pod; Sir, 3 £tHeFGOOUr- or P3y- our. Fee; 

Bar. Pay. dorT one RT known-mun, and 1. won; 't:shet 
an ill pregident z- no, no; tish RIG won't be agaigfh; you, yatsh 
enough. Come let me $hee,” -;" 5 

Zr; Did'one ever know ſuch'a Knave 7 what ſhall wedo?. for you and 1 
muſt account for this _ brian c 

Poll! let mealonemi 2k under Mankiad $:1 ouncellonr ” 
tcloxeyd6.not play the» Faokw?? your Felf, and _ A. 4) hea rhe 
which yow may. andraferny Pe 970115] b! ; efffy 0? 4 

Bar. A 'houſand Pound? huh ! 

Ped, Yes, this is a great Cauſ,” and the City: will 80. through with. it 
he gy ho core WL I 

Bar © undercha y&.hyysb +COme, . 047017 vas: 

Pod. Did not Salad. morn ankind ? 


*. Bars But: L won't appta dec hear -—-1, man” 
p Br. Giveus Cel nll @ the Mawr at _ Caſtle's Nagle and; We: 
on't care; 


Bar. Let mealone. 
' Woh 1 3:53 143i bang 


od 04 261 Ja Eee end Gonewan 8 2440 33310 nt 
- -> Gent; Councellor: Mattebo © word vi.you. EN re ans es 
\ Bar,” Your! bayshnesh: +: | »+ ! (r : 
Huw EDIT Gas View os ey 
Hixh;Highnesh _ 
©1237 Gam! Uo FighteGid cutanne Apron, ea ond7ery great nigh chil 


Men.” 1 


cy 1g great itt yerh Men'2 A LREER Lhaitch %*m,.1I 


 2:Gens. Nay, hebelieves. you only aſliſt'em 33 8 E | 
your hare too much. Wikdom and Law te engage in hams ET 
igns. 
Oe, AST heb have, bio Higbndk well anda,” 
2 Gent y have, bis isW = | 
Bar. fy vr Par ws moeghtsherchain,. | Ip 
1040 pagi ew, 11. 111 1c cy 


| 2:Gevt./\ And 
Ze, He muſht do't ! he muſht. 


Gene, To that end he __ ey, 
26. am tte. ——_ ep en Canes, 
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things go, for. my part Bat Mev odges haveneplotigite! 
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V3 be. Therefore _ gory haven .IMm03!--21109 
Bar. He doeſh very weſl voy 41" © -F A 
or your _ I Yew 100 0.17 
wang ia2uentoppes] bat Tie 
Mt P28W3' --+-o2 97 1007 231 c vol 
_ I 1otoftude det3 on on r Invighg 11-06 


Bar. - If he. has a fanſhy cho han 'em he ſhall,>21l 97m 191 a0) 
- <= ©491 Pf oy anly { 367 ha v.: Mai & 09G nonſ1 * DEGie Gen 


Ken CRIT you'l Se ob bor'y "nefs 2 241 


Gent, 


006 Atticleſh-4ioome/<cnow Nle'go 
8 vi9 bis WETIE Woy © Bir tolige andUlerks.” 21 


ar R029 this is a notable old Fellow, ta abe Cackagy 2 ak 


fir C 11100 


yds it ihe Det4 Ieakaide) 16213 6.7: eid1 2517 3 


Enter Florio wifithya wag 0) abeafi 2 "I 
Dri >i18 barT4et 0} oy ii FER tC R 


Flo;* ety h met out. f 
al eh arte my pr indeqting pmomelo ot 


Ped, Here Mr. #lorio. 3:2 3b 
Fle. | have great( pooh ag ade | am ſo faint witheveryiitcle. motion, 
andlictle talk—— I have great News for you. 
Pod. Great news and | noriniowitPiunfiereniaieldom any thing to be 
known that I don't know. 
Ueathe, <— 


Fl, Vle tellit you, but | w#alt opchia\'Veinfirſbthatollimay! 
fetch a Surgeon— I play'd the Egol— ub ! 28 [ cathe==>- ul! ajoug,4 faw 


2 young Woman wh bir 4! goipg!fmcarthin 40-<— 
—— to be nay Oro v2ÞverialigeyiHnd faid 
eo pHrpirr 1 2Hioneft LI blaime/roHeiitho@ two 


li no Do ick Intelligences to ſlander her.p1bl 
TER ten atbogdbif i:fag herHus- 


band was a-wiſe Man to make m —- ſhew her — pooh — her. Breaſts in! 
(Pd Fig Wei REST avold nya Pitkipdcketrievoughto 
eco Woamduidladthury co:pcetiuor 


.en2itb 
re then needsſySOR prbkxerbld.nsthe 
hey. 2jd eV G6 yots ne rr _ 
teiydevheNetiepyos P wW 
bkeytheNatwn 
Ruin'd, Mum 20 \ Yob udurs 3H wi 
Br. WhPWAt FAIR? Pibni 03 tbaoini ail ba 3:3 oT mad 
Zle. There'sa French Fleet upon the Coaſt, and fix fhhbgigioripll.G&n- 


my We 
- Ped. So you hav vegope gon 
News if the time WE 


Fle. *Tis true indeed — 


manders 
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Pod. | knew all this ſeveral H ago. qliT 63] N 16 3 £1013 1 o rw W011 
ty mY Lbcd ? u havens Ex exaleit? r$l1ie enper 3 
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Pod. So in 6 (GM N30 5g 

Fle. I'm ſure Þf not half a/Hyber Hi EOUBAY: +670UCM f 203 

Pod. What do y wy mann 3-100 Mitts?” neg aq! 1H} 
31:5 UGY 


Br, Was it for that ? 516 1c ONT A 
Pod, D6Fouthitik Traiv\ va he ringing, 


| fea als (£031, 20000. | nl th 3 otig 

Ns PaY Nl £594 £)1ISE fl 1349 01 90 cn 

L , 20d b'uod 1 dino%%o0) v3 dau 
wa You nee not nels my buy "_ nor __ rhe ws i Hen | 


mii rho" Gf + \ po POTEN 5A o the 


LY I 59674 3 9M OWMEEI x0) 
2\Bb.\Was there fichlafi Offer? £14 AION I wol It 


Br. | was an Ear-witneſz, «2301 wh oa 
Pod. You-may-ſee how this ings go :-0 
they have Two down, ſaid 1? then | -.- bu aid l 
imartly. 5 Iu oy 2L5 [ 2p 


Flo, That wiyY Wer els: 97 515 yo0lt 272d wond ow | on Þ. A 
89+) 0As'well bs | eek! Rave Le! 22 nl 1rob SW ve 231069 51901 
Pod. Sir, 1 ww owhatTggs © 1591 1) 11 b:237{ 735 59101 | 
Br:21l : thonght yourhid done it beth to. ctoſF'em.” 


Ped. Sir. I have deeper fetches in the © re avare of, 
Br. 1 fon you When No ont Fg hn n8y EP JOP'® 


Pod. Now youcIPHee how et his @: Fwili-feavemy 
Seth w_ —_— ptR on t- Ind Petriwig, BFitk- - 
= Pap ſb Try na act ktiow what 

p none nas Welle'2'; V* 1 (167 k »; 
110Fy 381 & iſe! Beth! 301-3 | ni 245 


ſe Bri MEA Wt feng 


SIA t23-U6he* I- wont 
akon ar thogg, 1nd they thiemfelyes wy Rot 
to" this? 


Pod. Then Vle go to your Houl 
Men —_— _ ca No "ihe" 


_—_ pro Les v 
Flo. ——_— by , this i A þ 
Br. Very well; but w wou'd off lg'this'Þe nee you ha 

Intelligence of theſe Men ? | TA A&s 0 pet © mw 
Ped, For good. reaſons you may be fare, F "jjever' 'd8'#"Foo7iN edit; 

eons) gie ms your thn UT 2111 


B-. 


971 W/byt ts © naf] ry) 105) 


. Any Rs your | 1 11 yoms 


og bh $3 cif io bk j{ ebtg! L 
Now will not this rhe with Pilgrims.? _ ie 


Nis. Florie, ha; 
 Fls. To MIO rae (x64 ft" Le Che PI bis Backs 3G .na\ 


00 cork Mountsingp mM bi hdenk Url 100 243' 911. 19] OF! 
engl durſt not venture. 


y, what are you SO (204 »f19bgr: 303! dat ob 92H'M > 
Ig) 


| r= ee Wang pd gs a ae ficneſs 

in aj or a Song, ud. ne wwe ja agtorions/ Af; .ima- 

gine then, if when ] come | Bros that greap +bou'd! ſee, my 
—_ 


name in every Intelligence, m 

"= x Coxcomb 1 Ihov' EE Japrands .. 

2 or o 0? pu indpnd t to e 
for my Piture of hgto pn come who [ Was bid Money for my Face: 


bo You, bo tC on 'l | 
if aries T ou ho hare hat oy: go on _ into 286d ok fra yp dh 


if now. am ſick L ſhould love your praiſes, ;wheg-1,1am 96}; Lihall, love 
your. Wives, 
' Ped. He ſpegks a. great dealLof reaſon, we'le 80  wichout him. 

. #r.; But who ſhall Guide us ? WF 

© Fle. My Lord needs no Guide. , a 

Ped. No, | who know where bu are to — wit 
Here comes my Wife, don't Jet her: koow who bam; | _ { Eater Roſaura, 
I remember I read in Pluterchus, that Brurns wou'd not 
truſt his Wiſe Parti vith, Affairs. of:State, I'le imitate his —_ 

Ref.” No:News 8: 0y my, Lord ? : 

Flo, 1 ſuppoſe adam he's bode about ſome great fic. © 

Mr. :Floris, Have an an demble-addpaly.gamahyite YOu. - 
; What,isit good Mad 

bay", 1 ama Woman:more py carefull Logon than any —_—_ 
; Woman i is of her face or skin; in my Husbands preſence I am ſecure from 
Malice,. but ia his abſence [can never open my.doors but llander will eater, 
even your Religion and Virtue. Sir cannot hinder ber fram Gikavieg you 
is and faſtening. on us both._ we 

\. Fle.; Slander will have lean food in me, Madam. 17 

Reſ. All's one Sir, *cis b:{t to avoid her. IL would. therefore humbly beg 

you at all times of my Hothond:abones gomefige your. excellent Conver- 
ſtlogelhwhere. . 


ef top por Vai with 100-5 Mow y19V. If 
ake it ill = F 4 nal 311 it9fl3 lo 5 [ 21:L930] 
ns Madam. £4, bo 2 
| Don you COTE what an excellent Wife you tangy. 
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. Pod, 1 know her Sir: : ge 

Flo. An Admirable Woman ! Na 5 

- Pod, Sir, you need notinform me,  - c 

Rof. emmy ws pow wP? you there ? 

Fl. A very Hone Madam. 

Ro. Are you ſure o'that? 'cauſe theſe are dark times, a Knave will ſhine 
in *em.like rotten Wood by night, And that Man has a notable outſide, he 
reſembles much my Husband, who is one of the wiſeſt men in this Age. | 

Fle. Do you hear ? 

Ped. Sir, ſhe is a Woman of vaſt parts. +3 

Rel | have a great fancy to ſecure him. 

Br, Plhaw, we © ſhall have a fiddle faddle with her, and Spoil our buſineſs-- 
Ger you gone, go. | Exi Podeſta. 

WW. How, does hefly ? that's ſuſpicious. Scize kim. + 

Br, Away, away Man, I le follow you. ExirEricklayer. 

Fle. No Madam, I'le be bound for him.” 

Ha! Ha! what a Coxcomb is this? now is he gone he knowinot whether, to 
catch he knows not whom. 
« Byf. What 8n Excellent thing, and how ey in the Weg. is Credu- 

t | 
Fle. 'Tisſo, to many _ Trades, | 
. . To theſparkiſh Fop, Tkepars large ch ſmells his Feather and ; 

* Hiture; To the Polieſtian EE bellers believing empty-beaded Rabble are his ad 
ders. Aaron uſe to-a Lover. 

Roſ. And toa Trade you ha* not nam'd— a Swearer. 

Fle, A Lover is a Swearer, a private one, he is not SPE firkdence, 
a Swearer-General, 

Roj. You were once Swearer-General to our whole Sex. 

Fle, But I recant, and now will I ciſs no Book but theſe ſweet Lips. 

Ref. Hold ! not fo faſt. 

Flo, Why, what's to do? © -* & 

Roſ. I muſt bluſh a while. , ; _, 

Flo. Bluſhes are for the Morning of Love, we hare travelled dled many pl 
ous hours ſince that, and without any pram rdany wer ps Hog 
0 Kiſs; 3 Thoſe Lips are delightfull places, but not the end 


moeſ You ſay you have travePd in Love, you ſay true, you es 
cbrough many hearts, and | fear have aſt al you ove bythe ma 

Fls, | have only trifled away ome enneceliny evella & EXPEnces, here 
- will ] lay out my whole heart. 

Ref. A mortgag'd Heart ! 
if, hacer mio 

W hat ſecurity-wi yougive me 
'; Bla Bayer: Pama'd, (3 Kngion to you NN 3 Ka flere 
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and have left my Dominions, and all my fair female' 
to you, and a fool to the Prieſts. Ts 


Knocking we're undone! have talk'd root precio "nit 


$42 


grant gy” not the old: Coxcomb, 

RR ever it be, we are i an ill condition to- por Knothing, 
be ys Þ th | I ghar gee 
"Pls, " 'T ' r 

Rof.* wy i 244% oy {| | ſ! ; | 

Craf. *TisI Madam. '; Sp NC Criffy within. 


Rof. *Tis the Fool Craffy. 
Hf Fle. What ſhall we do with him, ' 


_ Craf,, Madam I'muſt ſpeak with your Eadyſtitp: © [Witbin- 
'Y jt Come ſome other time, I'me very buſy now. SSM. 4 
C8 off, 'This buſineſs muſt be done now Matlam; * _ '- [Wikin 
Th it where you are then. © © | 
6; I cannot, this is private buſineſs as F Within. 
Then you _ let it alone, for neither can 1 
Hor wil ſpeak.wi' yo 


Craf.. on ina andfullt ſpeak with ine, ſince you 66 that, and: aged 
won't let me inat the Door, Vie Climb. jos at the W in low. 

_.. Ref. .You are, ſawcy Sirrah... * > 1 * 
+ Caf: Thereivno bulinefs to be done without ſutvine6. 
"*Fls, What ſhall-we do with this: Fellow? 

Rof. _ _ my Husbangs Gow, Hat, and rerevis _— upon the 


We Months = ir © /ame» 


{Na are in great haſte Sir 
> of Yesthar tho: my buſideſ isearneſt.. 
Florio i di{fwi's, and lies down, Rofaura opens. the. Pome = 
Enter Craffy Dronkg:, .,, X 
Vilſineſy ir 31: 7 I 2 *1) 191 _ 
\icare buſineſs, tend 1'7e Go' Vie arrant me=— 
hoo impudenes, if it Con't disfigure tme;' I 
E | am curſedly afraid: will Loa my- features our © Rank" and 
EI and-gea ] afid5in Battilia,' / \faſede. 
A; 
web Yes, [ have ſomething to: fay, as now it ſhall out, I cote— 
L come— moft ſneet— 
Roſ. Speak ſoftly, for your Fathers aſleep on | the Couch. 
or: ly pather there the D6vil't-ke'Aink' for his - 
et 


ae as-[ hope to- be ſav'& 1" © fr 1 Now 
ee Sn we hot hi f tis croub, So eoagd haſb' nordidg 
bis 5 thor eff wil}\-h6w he les 


| AY 
great Boome 
to 


35 
to kinder my Veſſel frofi coming into the Harbour Phong ſod y Ge : 
©d I could find in; my beart-co cut; him)... i 
bn Well Sir, you ha? no buſineſs it, ſeems 
, Od Vie FA my buſineſs, and lex the Df Foal diſpeſs his greafie Bag 
ks a mind I care not, 1'le paſs the Rubicon, and. be, aut Coſar aut 
ks come then to tell thee ſuch a ſtory, as no Age, nor Hiftory can do 

Rof.. Ay, prethee let me hear that. 

Craf. Ay, prethee let me hear that with a ſmile, many a Rowen General * 
has fought a Battle upon the Encouragement of Birds that have not chirp'd 
half ſo prettily ; ; Prethee let me hear that—. Aud D_ ſmeet Rogue, 
thou ſha't ——— 

Roſ. The Bruit is drunk, and I never diſcern'd it. | 

ugh Thea thou delicate Creature, -1 comets tell thee, 1 love _F adore 
thee! * 

Roſ. Love and adore me ? what does the Coxcomb mean ? but why thou'd 
I conſider the meaning of a Fool in drink ? 

Craf.. Nay, my News does come wet out o* the Preſs, that's certain, cis 
delicate News, 15't not ? what ſay'ſt thou ? Have | no Daxts nor Arrows in 
my Eye? 'Prethee look upon me, nay, look if this Fantaſtick Woman. will 
look upon me? prethee look upon me, 1'm newly Shay'd, and a Man looks 
like a Notable ſmick Rogue when he's Shav'd, his hon fn like 2 Bowl new 
wip'd, he may ki(s the. Miſtgiſs if he has any skill, and I'le try-: 

Roſe Sirrah, attempt any Rudeneſs to me, and !'le wi - your Father, 
and ruine ye; 'l am amaz'd he ſhould ſleep thus ! 
the Rogue takes a = to affront the Nt, for 
make_a Whig quiet ſo long, that's certain, + . 

Reoſ. So Sir, youare a U ig Fory, onbud beb; ve roſe 
and want Bread, confidar ghat Sic. 

«f. How! WhethFhave thee before my Eyes, Got tu, __ Len 
conſider a Cruſt?” lay hungry thought Was there 

 Craf. ſtat Love ha 
fell-in Love with b thee, had as good a eou.og Fogg: vob 
Chriſtendom, that is, if meat be ds for rp Ley 
ſhew fot *em, io thag muſt enjoy ee 8 
a: Enjoy me Nrtah go Jou-know | who l 
rd before me 


te 


Zn 


Craf. ] believe there is a Proclamation come out 2gainſt 
Enocing le Fol 
your Father, and you wh are fo ſo fall 0 Wine, Hs rag dun, 
Ref. ooh wipes then ; Parving are is, 
to Law with a Chicken for Crums, ne gk 


:0g0H 'ta bus, 916] wept 


Caf. Know thee ! ! L well enough. | oh golf] 34 
Ryſ. Am notl your Fathers Wife Sit? — 07 ds "Ee 
..Cref. And what of all that ? | 


7:92 if 


? 


7 URIS ' 

© Rf, What of all that ? * bags © Farrar 
Cref. Thou think'ſt 1'le warrant I'le be frighten'd with Ineef? with fee; 

fa, fum, I am ot a Child to be ſcar'd from a Sack-Poſſer with a white ſh:ex, 
if we muſt meddle with nothing that is-a Kin to us, we muſt not eat or 
drink, for-we are all near a Kin to our Victuals, but thou art no Kin to me, 
thou art- only tack'd. to my Fathers ſide by a Prieft, and art no more my 

Mother then- his Back-Sword is, for that's buckled to hi; ſide ſometimes ; Be- 

ſides, I don't know whether he be my Fatheror no, I'm ſure he is not fic for't. 
Roſ. Whatever | am to him or thee, *cis ſufficient 1 am nearly related to 

Virtue and Honour, and do not dare Sirrah, ſo much as to talk undecently 
Craf. Why doſt thou talk undecently before me * - 

Ref. Whol? | 

- Cref. Yes, thy Eyes talk Bawdy, thou haſt the wanton'ſt Eyes —_— I 
aw in my Life : Gi' me a Kiſs, g? me a Kifs I ſay— the beſt you have in 
the houſe, won't you? Ple come to the Veſſel my ſelf then. 

- Roſ. Blefs me! Husband ! Husband ! | | 
Craf. Let him wake if he dares, 1 Craf. checes ber rownd Chairs. 
Roſ. Oh Lord what ſhall | do ? | Florio 5norts, 

- Craf. Ha ! does he Snort? let him Snort again, he has neither Powder 

nor in his Noſe. F 


Knocking at the door, Craffy ftarts, Roſaura opens it, 


Enter Pietro, 


Mafter poſſibly get'by | Hoo 
y ! ſhame! death! what ſhall'i do? 

' Oref. What's the matter Madam ? 6 

Ha! what comes into my head I''e make ool beat his Father 

Father will be Murder'd, and I abus'd, here are Vil- 

one of them they ſay has a'defign- upon 


Is | © 


&_ 
- 


+ & 


o LR. 2 
"I. \ 
” 


; beat '*m out © the Houſe, as you value 


Emer 


* #— ——_ 


Ws [37] 
| Podeſta «nd Bricklayer, with Mnſquets and Blinderbuſſes at their backs, 
' their Waſtes finck round wit wg fy krocks bis F down, Pietro 

' gets down the Bricklayer, mwhilff they are Scuffliing Roſaura conveys Florio 
away, and lay: the Hat, Gows, and Perriwigg npon the Couch, as if one 
ſlept under 'em ;, after ſome rowling upon the Stage, Podeſta gets Craffy wnder- 


moy, 


Y 

Pod. Some one help me to kill this unnatural Rogue. - 

By. No, take him alive 1 charge you, that we may know who wat him 
upon this horrible damnable Plot, for this is as horrible a Plot as has been 
theſe thouſand years, 

' Pod. Sirrah, who put you upon this horrible wickedneſs? 

Craf. Sirrah, who put you upon the hotcible wickedneſs of — 
this ſweet Lady ? not Nature, for Nature and you have been parted t 

Ped. This Fellow's Drunk. 

' Roſ. As Drunk as he is, he asks no impertinent Queſtions, nor has he com- 
mitted any great Error in the ill-favour'd Entertainment he has givea you 
for entring my Husbands Houſe ig this Armed poſture, in theſe dangerous 
times, without giving me any notice, what he has done he did by command, 
ann Fle juſtify it. | 

Ped. This is a wiſe Woman, : 

Br, The Woman could not act wiſer if ſhe were my own Wife. 

Ped, 1'le reveal my felf to her, Sweet-heart I am your Husband. | 

Roſ. Come Sir, lay aſide yout unſeaſonable and unmannerly micth, theſe: 
_ rallying times, or if they were, you are not my equal at Repattee 
wi $ But now think on't, ſee what's become of my Husband ſome bo- 
dy, he has ſlept theſe two hours upon that Couch, and this rude Scuffle has 


away. | 
Piet. Indeed Madam, 1 fancy this is my Lord. | 
Pod. Sweert-heart, upor my Honour 1 lefi my Gown, Hat, and Perriwigg 
a that Couch, and there's no difference between the Lord Podeſt« and me 
a Gown. | | 

Craf. Then there js Rogyery, for there lay a Fellow under that Gown, 
Ple ſwear | heard his Noſe go. . -- ot | | 

Roſ, He ſaystrue, | 

Ped. Bleſs me! here's a Plat. | 

Roſ. Some of the French Pilgrims to Murder you, and burn your Houſe. 

Ped. Moſt certain, fetch a Regiment of the Abtia, Vie have a Centry at 
> every door in my Houſe, two at cyery Poſt of my and one- under my 


* 'By. Search all the Tubbs, Pots, Bottles, and Veſſels in your Houſe, for : 


<_——— 


Pod, 


30, 
Pod. Yes, and Ple unpaye the $troets to fre if the Stones bs not Hand- 
Granadoaes. ... 
R {."Tis neceſſary 20d 1 ko pe your 'Lerglhip: "ill not blame. me for de- 
W274 your Hoyle, 1 though we Offer'd ſomething by it. 
'T was admirably done. 
Br, .Wiſely, very wiſely. ©. | , 
Pod Like a Woman that knows Man kind. 
f. Well, app ſhall I no praiſes — 
That & the Rave ? 
Pod, O"twas ver reel age Crafy. 
::By, Very well in 


Pod. But, are not theſe Unhappy times, 
$1:1----1+.*. That 1 can; take, ng, Joy 
>.» - In ſuch-a Wife, and ra Eſtate, 
Craf. And _ a Son as | 


[Exeunt. 


Ware —CT 7 ER Tn EY 
SCENE a Garden. | | 


Enter Podeſta, Bricklayer, Captain of the Militia, and two Soul tiers, 


"Ome, 'Captain, place thioſer«o Souldiets behind thoſe two doots, 
nd-then'my Houſe will be too het” for ® Knave, | 
-'Bre For the juſtificationofonr Proceeding, we will Print a Narrative 
of the Pilgrim under the Gown, Ag-Paper, in'\Holovnd, for* Money, 
Pamphlets with us p 3ſs for Religion and Policy : a bit of Paper it Held 
from a Man of Credit takes up\'Goods here, {eve [Debts there; ſo'a-Pam- 
"will take up Fools: here;'unake Fools A'Paihptditeer is the © 
'Fool-maket in the Nation.. And this Story _ —_— 
Pod. The Story's well enough, what need we L rote 
FRA i the 


« By. By your favour, *twill be -to good purpoſez”s 
ſtamp of our Party, Lyes are the Supporters of ope! Atok, ond the Great - 
Seal of our Corporation.- vr 

Ped. If a Lye will do the' Nation any Service, thatt wmYo ivple, 

Br. You wou'd ha? no'Reaſon; for that Lye-that does as mach- ood as 
Ttuth, is as good as true 5 Ergo, "tis true. Quicgs id eſt idem, oft i lon, Iva 
Rule: in-Logick, but you know no Logick- -- - wn O11 YH 

Pod. But I know a Rule in Dirigity, that ſays, you are re yot. to dg! 
thet ' Good" may come'therebyy} 751157 239% 29 $ 113139 


Br, AF that Good _ come, and not come : _ the Evil that does” 
Good 


- 


[39] 
God's o Good Evil; it ns tells Gags #; "is rio £411 at all: But 
Wt no taking Logick to you, youdon't, a (it. 


Enter « Man with 6 Prijeners Joke, id Sells. 


Pod. How now, what would you bore ? 
* Man. May it pleaſe your Honour, "My Lord. 
\ j/. Speak to me, 1am my Lord, that js, 1 man Voajy 6 
Aer. It has always been a Cuſtom for the new Lor rout to ſend poop 
Priſoners ſome relief. 
Fr. It has been a Cuſtom you fay ? 
Man. Yes, Maſter. 
Br. 1s there any Law for it ? 
Leng Law, Maſter ? 
Br. AY, for we will do nothing but atcordiog to Law. 
Man: You wou'd not have poor Pris'ners ſtarve, Maſter ? 
po gr if they ſtarve according to Law, no body has any thing to ſay, 
That's ard, Maſter. 
Br. mer Be get you about your bus'nefs. 
m Pray Maſter. | 
I hope, Maſter, you will be kinder to us, \ Maſter. 
Ne Rey, whatare you ? 
1 Bee. Honeſt, poor People, Maſter, that always us'd to have ſome bro+ 
ken Meats from my Lord Podeſftss ——_ 2nd now we ha' not one bit. 
By. Is there any Law for it - | 
2% re Beg. Law, Maſtee'? : c: , | 
Br. Ay, for in plain Terms, ne oill do nothing for any body, that is not 
of our Party, but what we are forc'd to by Law. 
1 Begg: Weare all of ypor Party; Maſter. - 
All the Beggeri,, and Man 4 — tangy \we orc all Whigg's, —_ we re 
with the Bazket. all 
2 Begg. Maſter, L pall'd for you | ' 
3'Begp) hpall'd three:tirves. 61 vets foe my Ltd came in three fereral 
Coats; nd paſt for three-men. _ | a1 
vPet; Say you ſo'? who employ! «yon? | Ky 
—9-#-g4:\'Ehe Dixtor, Maſter; ji 78 
Man, And ſeveral of our Priſoners poll 4 for my Lords Maſter. wel 
Pod. Wellz give 'em half-pence apiece. : PRE 
Omnes, Half-pence./=—my. Lord —=half-pence.? . 
Pod L Wo when my Year's out,. Fle copſider further. _” 
L IVR y—_ at 6H of ſ TL 
Di thi Jay f ate conſole about #ffirs 
£ yottt Berra Propttry. 


Br, 


p® - 


40] 

2 pwn | wir think, Relgieg you aw kl 
| Eltubs of / 

] (half peany Lord, is the Pole s vie 


[ Aſide. 
2 Be nny Lord, Pde ha' ſeen the 
have you, before 1'de apiog - Hye you, ar 7m known. ile 

ell. A —_—_— Lord — ped Aer om rg {hood Ro 
hope to ſee %tm harps, 

Br.: Now let us to Cobiſelicur Bartehinds Chamb5., 5 oor 
01, concerning odr Arming and Fortifying. 

Ped. One Lawyer is poſitive agaioſt us. 

Br. That's a Tory Feljow, Ldon't mind Tory-Law. 

Pod. But he ſpoke a great deal of Reaſon, . +, _ 

Br. I.care not a Farthing for Reaſon, Law, tior FO ce fide 
with the Tories, « Iprefer Whigg-Nonſence, before, Toy-Riaſon& B come. 

E&6unt. 


| Eatiy a Gentleman ;, Bartoline and bis Clark at 4 " di... | 
ſtance. after, _ ae as 
Gent. No body in the Houſe here? O Sir, you are the Man ldeſire to - 
yoo with. | _ you remember me ?' 
- pr __ r you ? How ſhou' dl remember all the People gat. come.- - 
o me: SI 
Gent, *? Tis ſtrange you ſhou'd forget me, tis not long fince [pur juſt ſuch 
another Fee into your Hand, as this. 
Far; Od ſha? me ? now you putch it incho my headge, 1do remember 
you; you come from ye Viſh-roy. 


Gem, | do fo, 
Bur. Heifh a worhy Genklenas) I' ſhall be glzd to ſherve him. 


51 Get. TheBuſinefs is, MyLord/Podeſts fortifics without hiv leays. 
Ber, Doeſh he? yen n beſt a Yebel, ſhay 1 ſhay it. 
, Gene, Butis there no Clauſe in their Charter will bear 'em our? .- =E g.- 
'Ber; Shir, if yere be" ſhuch a clauſh, *will: overthrow: yeir Chatcher, 
"mill argue the King was deſheived, fo his Grant will be void 3. iſh. = 
ye Prerogative, aſh le prove outch Common Law, and clea fhatchfite 
and if | yont brow *em on py backſh le : hang! fore, ſho cheltyoViſhroy-— 
But. 1'le be privatſh.'0-- * (71 | 
Gent. le tell him. - 20 09q*H1* | [Bait \ 
"Enter Podelta, wid” Bricklayer, | 25 


Ped, O, here he'is ! come, Counſellour, we mult ſpeak with you.” 
ni yg eat It [3 .*00 4 


| "2. Wiy toly, | ave yVea Fete? | 


Opini- 


* i*] 
great kindneſh for boh you z for I hink you are very boneſht Men, and wiſh 
well toye Nation, and have very ood yeſhignſh. And I willdo you what 
kindoeſh Tcan, 1 will ingeed. ' ſ come, your buiſhneſh—huh-— 

Br. May the Subjett—SubjeR ? 1 don't love: that word Subjet : But, 
come, may the Subject Fortify by Law, without leave ? 

Ber. May he wear a Shword by hiſh ſhide without teave ? a ſhimple Shtory. 

Ped. But a Lawyer told me the contrary, "> UL c | 


'''Bay, "Taſk not the Lawyer, *rwaſh hiſh Fee 3 I-Fees will ſhay any 


Ped. He ſaid "twas againſt clear Statutes, $ | 
Bar. Yerſh no ſuch hing aſh a clea Shrtachute, han't we' Lawyerſh the 
pagng of *em, and do you bink we won't make work for our ſhela*ſh? We 
ate a clea Shtachute, as a- Houſe-breaker- yocſh a» clea Nighe,/'l 2- 
ainſt my own Profeſſion; for I ani an'honezſhi fellow, 1 am\worth bat ſhix 
Rouſand a year; and 1 mightch ba? been worth twentchy, if 1 would ha been 
a Kitave ; but I love ta make a Conſcienſh of what I fhay, and do, 1do in- 
geed, ingeed I do. | 9% A 
- Sy. But weare told that 'tis ſo againſt Law, that if there ſhou'd be-any 
uch Power in our Charter 'twould argue the King was deceived, and over- 
throw the Charter. _ (It! 4 1990 
Ber. If ſach a Power in your Charcher ſhould overthrow it, *twou'd argue 
the King had yeſhieved you, mum, and who dares ſhay yat? yerſh a chrick 
for yon, yey chalk like Foolſh and Knavſh, yey don's 'know what yey ſhay, 
_ Tet me alone wi? you buiſhneſh, dee hea ? but privately very are Come 
along,come.. | LExit Bar. and bis Clark, 
Pod, This is 2 notable old Fellow. $2 
- By, 1 was of his Opinien. 


Enter Rofaura. 


p nof My Lord, vill you continue thoſe- Guards and. Ceatrles about your 
ou 4 4 1 1 J58] 2 
w_ Sweet Heart, to ask- my. Wiſdom queſtions, is to queſtion my 
Rof. 1 confeſs you have reaſon to ſtand upon your Guard : 'twere well 
- the People khew it; and your Son Craffy has a Pen fit for the purpoſe. 
:- "Ped. He'ſhall meddlenc more with his Pen, it has almoſt mop'd him. I 
wou'd give five hundred pourd he h:d never ſeen a Pen in's Life z but I will 
take him from itbefore he's too far gone, and.enter-him into buſineſs : Here 
he is Powder'd, 4 Feather ig's'Cap; and Catechiſing : /- [ Enter Craffy 
my Face iy a Glaſs; but it does not make him one. wiſe atſmet, .the Boy 
is ſpoiPd, 2obam. 
Craf. Ay, this will do——This will do-—Netore writ no-geed hand when 
ſhe penn'd me, becauſe ſhe — Gama Copy, the Fpbly Tather; 


_- 


[4xJ) - 
a my take my! USOrl 0btla 30218 

6 DrunkengaG;like - aGarden om, rontnlinp f IN ic; by 
\Tilpe wy cede top the ak» ny Won ns 


as *1 

DT do faiths». & v4 Dy ewes v 

Br. Why don't you come ?_ .. +1; 

- Pods; Lat bim-alode all rhis is not hs folly butraing hh here @him 
take more Poetry then his Brains wou'd bear, and have ruin'd my 
and though | ſay it, a delicate young Fellow 
+" Br. fancy he's tern'd Amoreus Fop,: for-he's broke qut into a Feather, 
and all thoſe Fooleries that trouble Loverſick People, 
-:; Roſe Indeed his Feather ſays ſame; fack-thing.: / - , 
L1 {1'Br..l And Vietake the Feathers word. | :-* 
> Nod; Before mine? donotyoutrach me to know my. 08 Roy, nOr-any: 
thing. ['de give you a hundred pound 1 were an AG, 


 Reſ. You may have it cheaper. [ Aſide. 
Pad, "| mean; in this, that {miſtook the Boys Diſtooper. Lord, that 1 
ſhould let bim ſpoil himietf 1 //; 


Roſ. 1 have a mind to know his Conten] lations. les towards him. 
- 1 3Crbf;; Ha; my-delicate Mdthei-in-taw ready tor her; Ple charge 
;bec with Smiles, Wit,. Impudence, Modeſty, ; all ſorts of Wez- 
yur -Firſt, with Hurniliey vupog my -Knees. MoS Sweet Dear-—ha! my 
r behind-— That ald Fool is always in my way toy; {hall 1 get 
ow my\Kacesagain ? The Devil take hi. Moſt ſweet 6a, Ns 
Pray to Heaven to bleſs me—Pray, mpLagZny ie meme to blk 
Pod. Bleſs thee ? ne 
Caf. Ay, to bleſs me. 
Ped. What o? this time o':day, © © 
Craf. A Bleſſing will doa Man no hurt at any cy . 
Proodiielk) theo Lord tleks thera delives \ Pie fay4, it 
gon utterly ſpail'd thee :- that __ I ſhould Aaron is Fellow tamper yigh 
vRoetey! bcoutÞha' made.him—l it $—1eop e him 
ſuch a States-Man, as theſe times cou'd hy; preduc'd. Theſe times; piti- 
' full-fethows, the States-meno” the@ times: Wer: pm —— —_ 
of cm were Foundlings, one feundunser8 Bawbs,s ray h 
in Engbfo News Noe. A pack eee Tworte meal ig hor 


| Moſt Gnees Woman. 
- 'You ſhall never Wiite nor Read aoee 


S ws 


zbarbe« wot 


—_ ag} Ho 
No, Maduon=——ye; Midan-Ay, my » I neal, - 
[Pet Ya Yes,, Madem+——Ay, my Lori —-$Sirrab, where are your Pina? 
Brains Madam-—my Lord; — 
| In;your lnk-por, Sicrah ? 

Craf. I'me now anſwering the Meddal. 

Ped. 1 thought as much, the Devil take thy Poetry. Sirrahy meddle with 
Pen and Ink more if. you dare. 

Craf. W ho muſt anſwer theſe things then ? There's ne're a man o'Wit 
of our Party, but my ſelf, and my things are diſcommended. 1 know ſeveral 
People don't like my Huſhai : That I intend tocall my Poem, The Medill 
Revers)d, Written by him who was rot the Author'-of Huſbas, ar GFRny 
Pen writ of our fide. 

Ped. Come, Poctry be hang'd, and Proſe to3. SW 

"By. Come;,come, my Anfwer 'will.be the beſt: | 

Pod. What's that ? 

Br. A Flail-—if 1 meet with the Auther id 2' convenient Place, Phyire 
him ani Anfwer, 

Pod; Yes;/ and, Sirrab, youſball never meddle with Pet, Ink, oor Book 
_ buv'de a Man o* buſineſs. 

- I hatbbe » pretty Man o' buſineſs, never write nor Real | 
. ir, the greateſt Politicians of our times, never Writenor Read; ad 
youmar may ſee by their Speeches. 
Com Herod, you havo'Wit enough, and Courage too, and we have 
Enemies to cmpioy _— inſfomuch as 1 not cr te Bo! to 
os pop =. -Y 918 912m ils OY 918 92901 
Craf. Shan't you? Then Ple date to go thithesin yohFRed/ Pare 


are ny Mother my Wit, 1 vever ſh hek-fy! Skit yr, The ot — 
With that 
Po) Piedave you lnthe Heal efeDurypgote Man 26, "oat 
. I'me reſolv'd to ſteal to my _ ſhe's a Bedli.! ©:1'2 4: A. ia 
Fa . Get a Merkack: reſently, > roy oh fe tbo02 0! vi e36d VS COTA 
| f. Ayz wy Lots, ina 011; Part AT ——— 
yg 1 wv, a Horſe-batkKin this vipage? Do you ko Pbid'y 
ar Hork ? $ 973111 20i _ 11:00; —— 3313 5 qt 


. Ay, my Lord, waſh'd from head to Foot in Roſe-Water. 
Po | This is mockery, give nad ui: 
Craf. O good my Lore. 


Br. Come, let him alone, rol t nv 
Ped, I will not. ; PHCOND hot 10a ok 
Craf. Whavs heir at's the WD 58 1:1 yH&D m6 
(Pond; 1 What 236i wheilſTobedit 

ole Sever your Rong they ine | Mhyy 
; «TO 21] ,5R9) *Y\ 


Get you gone you Raſcal you, 
UL G 2 Caf. 


. 


Craf. Sweet:Rogue, 1'le be with theent Nigh 

;:Wou'd the Devil bad had eG Pr eh ' + HR. rr 

carry little of it for an Ornament'.and Pleaſure, as a Lady carrics at O- 

range in her hand, but to have a Fool carry a great Basket of it on his Head, 
"_ 4 Cones 'monger, and break his Brains, 


Enter Florio panting, Pietro leading him, 


"El, Clamb' ring' up theſe Stairs, has almoſt ſpent me; 1I'me ready to 
tumble down dead, 

Pod. Pocr Man, how bad |< is! 

' Reſ.. 1 wonder he's come abroad ! 

Br, *Tis pity, he's a pretty Fellow. 

Fls. My good Lotd, I beg your pardon a thouſand times for the Liberty 
and Confidence | take in your Heu 

"Peg," You are very welcome, good Mr. Florie. 

Roſ. You may believe my Lord, Sir, he's your very humbleServant; | 

- F&.: Your Servant; good madam; Whytruly, we: fi People takeupon 
us a ſtrange Authority, 1 know not by what Commillion, ; think-is.b:cauſe; 
Sickneſs is Heavens Meſſenger, and when a Man is upon the Roadin 8 Meſ- 
ſepgers Hands, all People give way, and Iam riding Poſt. 


_ Etxter Dofor Sanchy. 
0309 01 


Dog. Where aredonall? mhere are youll? 395.14 03 bull 
- P64; What's the niatier'?:; /- + 007 2*0202- SO 
- Doh Whotors there are 00 Plots? 
[hs hehe bes Me ther lo 
ob ya ae cher ublane bellenein the Dacto, wuſtexpt 


RP Door? 
Dy. Only. to cut es rod Det Throat, and all ne Theoats, that's 


Ne Balan medead, ſome help, »Ufaing. 
Oretary, ſhe's ſrooning ; then 
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Ped. Your Ley Groans. 
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Dr. What do you think the Tory Rogues bave done ? they ' have met 
with our Papet of Aſtociation, ve pita fl 

By. What care we for that ? 

Dr. Ay, but they have drawn up one among themſelves, in imitation 
of ours, caſt one in our own Mold, taken our own words, and diſcharge 
'Em upon us. 

Br. The Devil / . 

Dr. As you ſhill hear: We, the Loyal, Ge. finding to the griefof our 
Hearts, a certain ſort of People, conſiſting of Hobbiſts, Atheifts, Fanatichs, 
and Repubiacans, have for ſever} years lait paſt, purſued a Pernicious Plot, 
to root out the true Religion, ſubvert our Laws and Liberries, and fet vp 
Arbitrary Power. 

Br, Well, and what of all this ? 

Flo. Pray hear. 

Dry. And it being notorious, that they have been highly encouraged by 
the countenance and protection given'em by the Rabble, and by their expe- 
Rationsof the ſaid Rabble coming to the Government. It appears alſo to 
us, that for theſe Deſigns, /gnoramus Garriſons have been eſtabliſht among 
us, by whoſe affiftance cheſe Men have laid a Blockade before the Crown it 

. Telf, denying it all eelief, unleſs *twill own it ſelf a dependance” upon them. 

Br. All this is true, and we arc not aſham'd of it. 

Pod, Go on. 

Dr. And we conſidering with heavy Hearts, kow greatly the Reputation 
and Honeſty of the Kingdom hath been waſted, in maintaining the faid 
Garriſons: And finding the ſame Counſels after exemplary Juſtice upon 
fome of the Conſpirators, to be ſtill purſued with the utmoſt Devillith Mas : 
lice, and defire of Revenge, whereby his Majeſty is in continual hazzard to 
hangin 0 make way for the faid Rabbles advancement to the 

Wn. 

Br, Well, and what of all this? 

Pod. Have patience, - | 

- Dr. 'The whole-K dom in ſuch caſe, being deſtitute of all ſecurity of 
their Religion, Laws, Eltates, and Liberties - Sad experience in the Caſe, -- 
the Rump Committee of Safety, Nol and Dick in England; And Moſſienclls | 
here, having proved the wiſeſt Laws to be of little force to keep out Ty- 
ranny undef no Prince, or no lawfull Prince. We! 

Dr, We have, therefore, ſeveral times endeavoured in a legal way, by - 
Indiatmencs, to-bring the ſaid Criminals to condighe Puniſhment ;, but be- 
ing utterly rejefted, and brought almoſt to deſpair, we bind our felves.one 
to anotber, jointly and ſeverally, in the Bond of: one, Firm, and Loyal 'Socie- 

ociation: And do ſolemnly Vow, Promiſe, andProteſt rd Uenno- 
the {aid Igneremur Garriſons, which are kept up' in andabauc* tits City, 
to the great Terrour and Amazement of all the good PeoyledatheBod,” ; 


Ft 


: Br And fhall be ia fpight of 'em.: + 

Dr, And utterly deſtroy all that ſhall fre cata hid: Rebbles 
tended Title, or tall caiſe any War, Tumult, os Sedition im: his behal nr 
by his Command, as publick Enemies, to our Laws, King, Religtbn, and 
Ganmiry,.s and this on-penalty of being eſteemed fuch our delves. Witneſs 
our Han 

Pod. Arethereany Names to it? 

Þ#.,. Qaly Nick-Names toknow one another by: : As Lot Domeſtick 
e fialom and Acbitophel, Tory Coffee-houlc, Tawzrr, Heraclicwe, and Such 
Names, forty thouſand.” 

: r. Oh, we have fix times their Number, 

, «4 Pray hear the Poſtſcript : Perſons ro be deſtroyed, Imprimis a oſt 
eſta 

Ped, Am 1to be Murder'd Imprim ? bloody Rogues. | | 

» Dr. Then the Door: And why. after 'bim, uomannerly Roſciind > 

Fe Why after me? Sure, good Door, you won't diſpute ecedarty: 
with. me. 

Dr. But I will, good Podeſt, with you, or any Man in r-Mr Ton whet' 
the Devil are you? . | 
Fed. Whatam b?. niguch AÞ! 
Dr. Ay, if you compare your feif with me, youare Y Fop. its 
Pod. Fop! You are an unmannerly Fellow. 
| Dr. How! ho! Call one of my Men ſomebody. 


— 


[Serv; Sir. 77. [Bras Sehbht; 
: Drs Ga bid the Arch-biſhop of Wales come '80 me, "Ple mithe' His. 
ortunes, . w 4 f! er: He 


Br, Nay, nay, Dottor, Doctor. 

Pod. He means,” bid the Arch-biſhoprick of _— come x 5 dim, but: 
it won't come, Dottor. 

Dr. Youare a Raſcal. $113 18 10 ERW 208 gUP VS 

Pod, Call a Conſtable. T 

: Flo. Gentlemeo,Gaitlemen, are you ont of! your wits, £6 quark! who 
ſhould be murder'd:firſt? ors vr un arr Than ſhall loſe 2s few 
cy hte <1 pla Ne Ob comb, frde Pope diſparage ms, "4d' 

r, tmm not piay C l c 

ſay he were a Raſcal. it bn YO 

Br. Well, well, the  Podefta reſpedts you, Dogs, 40s kit, "_ 


Dr; Girekim: wy handfieſt? Pd ſcorn to do't if he were #'Vinee; 
Zr. Then give him/your hand, OA 5 - | 
Pod; Wollbewn,/ dir? Pawby. | {12420 bag yinct : £ 
Pr. Mc F. eMW/t61] #80» | 12lc b DIA "omar Lic} 22 


[47] 
Flo, So, this is well, now let us know whoſe Throat is to be cut next. 
Dy. The Brick{ayers and yours : Cum witliit alfis' que: rene preſeribere ton- 


am eſt. OI k 
8 Flo, Will they cut mine? They may Eg pains : well we had more 
need go to Prayers then Quarrel, Pray 

Dr. 'Piay , Fools Head / what ſhoutd we pray for? That's like your Pa- 
piſts,\who think to keep off Devils with Holy-Water, as if a Devil were 
like a Cat, he cou'd not endure to wet his Foot : Theſe Devils are beſt dri- 
ven away with Fire-locks, 

Br. You are in the right, Dodtor. 

Flo. 1 ma ſure our Caule is in the right, 

Br. We have a hundred thouſand Men, andthey are alws;s in the right : 
Set me in-the Head of ſuch a general Counſel, and I'le be Pope, the only 
infallible Judge. | 

Pod. Ay, and have what forms of Worſhip you will ; when a Canons 
the Preacher, who dare ſhut up the Conventicle, and nothing opens and di- 
vides a Text like Gun-Powder, 

Flo, Heaven turn theſe wicked Men, 1 love their Souls. 

Br. Heaven turn 'em, out of the Kingdom, for 1 love their Lands ; that's 
my way of turning my Adverſaries ; and 'le ſet *emt part o' their way tg 
Night : Ple ſhove the whole Town againſt 'em, that ſhall be my buſineſs, 

[ Exit. 

Ped. I'le goarm my ſelf, and then watch upon the Battlements. 

Dr. Plego with you. [ Exim Pod, DoCt. Captain of the Ablitia, 
R... Ple to my Devotions: That is to your Wite-— if | knew whers 
the was. 


Ernter Rofaura. 


Ref. Not far off. 

Ftv, b might ha?gueſf'd it by the ſudden gacyty of all thirgs, the wholy 
Face ſmil'tVon her freer favonrite. = | 

Roſ. Upon the ridiculous Cuckold, and his wife Companions, which yoy 
have finely: fool'd ; for was not this Paper yours, Sir ? 

Fl. It was. - | Vs 
'. Ref, Whiatia-Ghoſt every Shaddow.appeats'toa Guilty Confcience j 
Therefore 1 hid not beſt conſent to your Murder of my Honeſty, for 1 ſha 
never ſep for fear of the diſcovery; and you Men commonly: boalt of 
thoſe Murders, and caſt a brazen lmage of the dead Creature in an impu» 
dent Libel, -- S.X 

Flo. If this benot privately/buried, it ſhall be your own fault, ' 

Ref" I Salt be yours, for [ have provided a Chappel fit for the” Works 
this Garden»houſe. | me; 6 a OB 
- File, Thaw will 1 be-a ſecond Nero > Þ have put all my City in a — 
£2.94 ; Ang. 


£48] 
Aud.now, with Har = bo b-poy I will farvey, ©: . 
\. My burning Remy, and whilſt it burns Ple: play. 

Roſ. Then Nero take thy up into thy Hand, oy 
The- tunefull Strings will thy Command : | - 
Now equal Orphexs in thy Art Divine, . 
Make al things round thee Dance, with -one ſweet touch of thine. 


 o Exennt. 
SCENE continues. Emer Bartoline with Artall. 


Bar. Come, pray come in, Sir, iogeed I love your Companey mighckil, 
Come, how iſht with you, Shir ? 
Art, Better and better, Sir, that is to lay; worſe and worſe, nearer my 
end, which I hope will be the better for me. 
Bar. AY, yer'ſn no doubt on't, Shir, you're a very good yourg Gmnkle- 
man. 
Art. Not ſo good, as I ha? been ad, Sir. 
Bar. *Tiſh no great matcher, Shir, we have all been bad ; one chime or 
anoyer. 
* Art. Not ſo bad as 1, Sir, the Devil is not, cannot beſo dad as I, he 
cannot drink, can he, Sir ? 
Bar. Why 'chruly, Shir, I believe notch, I yont know what he can goo, 
© I yont chrouble my felf much wid him. 
A t, 1 was one of the Devil's Low-Counttkes, always under a Flood : 
-the Devil cannot Whore, Sir, neither, can he? 
_ _ I yon know, Sir, in chroth, but T believe i in general heiſh a great 
aſhca 
Art. 1 have not only debauch'd Women, but the whole Age, poyſon'd 
all its Mortals, murder'd thouſands o' young Conſciences, ſang others a- 
ſleep, puwp'd others with Drunkeaneſs, Sin I Honour'd, and Priviledg'd as 
A Peer tothe Devil, Heaven | affronted, 'Libel'd his Cours, and in my drun- 
ken Altituiles, have endeavour*d to ſcour the whole Creation of Souls and 
PPirits, now is it fit | ſhould be ſaw'd.? 
Bar. Ay, why not, Shir, yon't chrouble your ſhelf wi? yoſh mattcherſk. 
Art. 1doubt I trouble you, Sir, with tedious Diſcourſes, 
. Ber. OhnoShir ye'y are ve'y goodg ingeed, I never beardg. - Parkon 
Chalk ſho well in; a Pulpit, and I hear *tm ſhomechimes. 
Art. Don't you go always to Church, Sir ? 
Bar. Yeſh, Shir, but we Lawyeſh are ſho employ'd all the Weeks y It 
we may be excuſt'd if we chake a __ a Sunday at a Shermon. 
Art. You ſhould not negle@t the buſineſs of your Soul, Sir.” - 
:- Bar. No chruly, Shir, but we havea great yeale of buſi neſs, a great yeale 
of penn | 
Art, 1 do believe fo, Sic, therefore I don't kgow how 1 can with any: Gon- 
dence 


[49] 
fidetice beg the favour of you to be ene of my Executors. 

a yesh Shir, Ile find a chime for yat I wayant yoo, pray employ 
me, Shir. | | ; 

Art. Thank you, good Sir, I will endeavour to reward your trouble. 

ns O good Shir, what you pleash, I ſhall be glad of any choken of 

ou love. | 
F Avt. | have drawn up ſome, Heads of a Will. 

Bar. You have y'one mighchy wishly, Shir. 

«Art. Will you pleaſe to look over it, Sir, as alſo ſome deeds of my 
Eſtate, whilſt I lay me down? For am very faint: Shall I borrow 
your Bed, Sir ? 

B«'. Ay, with all my Heart, Shir, Zufbends, Girl. 


Luc, Husbaid. C Enter Lucenda 
Bar, Why gee come wi'out a Godly Book in your Hand, when you 
know how hesh inclin'd ? . ( Aſide. 


Loc, 1 ha none, you muſtlend me one out of your Study. 

Bar, | ha? none in my Shtudy, ne've hadgone in my Life, we Lawyesh 
yead no Yivinichy — Buy one ["Aſfide.] Come chake yish 
poo Genkleman, and lay him upon our Bedg, and cover him warm, 
and ghit by him, and gee hear, chalke Goly to him ; hesh making his 


Wil, you yont know how you may win upon him. [eAſfede. 
Pray Shir go in, and Vle go cho my Shtudy, -and come chee in a minute. 
Art. Pox o' thy haſt, __[Afide. 


I'm in no haſt, Sir, take your time. 

Bar. Ne, no, | won't shtay $hir, but pray let me lead you, for you 
are very weak, , 

Art. Oh, no Sir. 

Ber, Pary Shir, let me. Exit. Art. led by Bar. and Luc. 


SCENE continues: Enter Craffy. 


Cre. What new Larum's this! And Pm enquir'd after to be made an 
Aſs on; and ſent on ſome filly Errant, and fo fhan't come at my Mo- 
ther to Night: Pox, Ple ha” none ©? theſe Fooliſh doings : Ple 
out o the way; and now think on't, Ple hide my ſelf in this Room ; 
how now, the Doors ſhut, there's ſomebody in the Room ſure. Ile 
peep—Þm ſhot—-|"m ſhot—!'m ſhot— 

[C Throw: bimſelf down and raves. 


Enter Podeſta, Door, Captain of the Militia, Sonldiers, 
Bricklayer fir, * 
Br. What's the matter ? what's the matter ? what's the News? 
Cre. Pm ſhot, I'm. ſhot, I'm ſhot. | | 
Br, Guard, Guard, Guard, Tynan, Podefla, Podeſts, come _ 
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Br... Your Son's. kill d. 
Pod. My Son cs ? a 
&a. Pa ſhot——-Pmh fhvt———T'm ſhot, 
| Pad. Oh, where, where, where, poor. Child-—poor Boy. | 
Cra, To the very Soul; tothe very Sont. ys 
.. Peg. Ohy my poor Boy, my poor Boy! who ſhot: thee, and where - 
are the Murdcrers ? £ | 
Dr. Who ſhould, but the Aﬀociating Bully: Tories. 
Cra. Ay, ay, Aſſociators, Aſlociators. . 
Ped. Dr. Br. Oh, Rogues, Villains! "On 
Ca. A Where anda Raſcal are. Aſſociated'in that Room, I mean your 
Wife and Flors» are there joyn'd in one cloſe abomitiable Bond of dewd- 
nels, and Cuckold you, as it they were to be hang'd if they did not 
diſpatch i 'in-a minate;. the fight has for me tomy 'Soul, my Sowl. 
. Ped, How, Sircah, have you invented--fuch a notorions Sham as this, 
to leg, me at variance with my Wile, arid with tfiy Friend? and'to'bwzz 
| bat, fo Domellick Confulions, that I might not ba" my Brains at li- 


erty, for the pubilck ? Is it poſſible ? 
Dr. 'Sirrah, you ace a- Trayrorly Rogve, ' | 
uk Co 1 Gall you as much onr of your Name, Sirrah; you area Dutor 
of Divinity, We pn | 
- Br, Sirrgh,, you are, an Aſſociating Toy: 
'*Cra. Sirralh,” you-arte an Retthiapht6d » Com 
Verſe and Proſe, and engender with neither. 
=; Br, Sirrah, I. make betcer. Verſes than your ſelf: and Verſes is allthat 
yo1 are gocd for: I make Officers and Jury-men; 'and 'Evidences,- and: 
Pictures, and Poppets, and..as good Verſes as you into the Bargain: 
I made your. Father what he is. That 'y6n-are'an nngrateſufi Fellow 
1$00be "thds fawcy' with me: 7,0 | | 
-". Pp4, Come Sicrah, you gre a notorious Particide; and plot with Tray- 
"tors SÞainſtyour own Father. ' + So 
: | ::Oraf. Parker; you are an abbminable' Cugkold, and plot with.-him that 
"takes you'one, 2gaink your Own'£0n4 1 wit ſwear-Florzo is' in that Room 
- aboard your Veſlel and ſtealing all your Cultors ; -and here you {tand. upon 
re: Key *#nd'{ct' lim; wt | 


oo 


Ped, I will break open the door to ſhew thou art 2 Raſcal, _ 
Br," Ate you mad; 1s.not this aplainSham-Plot ? here are either Tray- - 

tors or Treaſonable Papers, andithey will be found and laid to your Charge. 
Ped..You ſpeak-with a.great deal of Prudence ; And |'le guard the door 

with my life, for ny Honor” is Concetn'd. | a; 


3. | Your ur is concern'd; for.you.re made a Cyckotd. 
of #7 The honour: of ny" Loyalty is certnd; for Sirrah ho 
| F " 


pounded of two Sexes, 


L511 
makd a Traytor of me : that you might hang me and get my Eſtate, 

Craf. 1 will call a Guard. Break open the door, and ſhew that you are a 
Cuckold ; the DoCtor, Bricklayer, a le of Pimps. And I ſee a Guard go 
by : Guard, Guard, Guard ! | 
Treaſon, Treaton, Treaſon! 

* Fa Nay then Militia, Militia, Militia, keep this door here, Treaſon, 
reaſon. 

Craf. Why who the Devil's able to bear this, Give me a Pike Ile force 
my way in. 

Pod. Nay then give me a Pike, 

Craf, Oh Cuckold, Cuchold; Wittal, Wittal 

Pod Oh unnatncal Monſter / 

Doa. Villain. 

Br. Tory. - 

Ped. Hold Gentlemen, 1 have conſidered of it : Becauſe this Fellow is ſo in- 
ſolent, & poſicive,and may report to the world 1 hinder Truth from coming 
to light, tociear the Honour of my ſelf, my Wife, and my Friend. 1 will 0- 
pea the doorinthe preſence of you all, and you ee what's there : And 
io Gentlemen all bare witneſs. 

Br. You (hall noi opeu the door. 

Ped. I will. 

Br. You ſhall not. | 

Dr. He ſhall— Break open the door. 

Pod, Break open the door. 


Emer Bartoline, 


Rar,: What are you all madg? are we in Beglam here ? you a Magiſh- 
chrate, and. ſhoffer ſhuch diſhergerſh as yeſh in you houſh, you may be 
aſham'd : if you ha? no yegard cho your ewn cregit, ha ſome pitchy on'a 
poe Genkleman almoſt murger'd, by the Ngiſh.you make, your own friend 
Miſhe Fly $0. ; | 

Jer. Aippo my beogs aiing up the Ghoght 

> 3 my. .up the ( . 

Dr. So Sirrah, and Bey be iT in this coom, 

Craf. Giving up the Ghoſt upon thagold Fellows Bed ? 

Bar. Now the ſham-plot's plain. : 
6 Craf. Then he has given. yp- the Ghoſt, apd I ſaw his Ghoſt in his 

ooMm, "pot 

Pod. And has my Wife give. up the Ghoſt too, Sir ? | 

: Caf. _ know, but if the? mere RN hep were the lendeſt ghoſts 
taatever Law. | 


By. Come, Sirrah, confeſs your Rogueries. 


Craf. What Rogueries? Is it Treapagerlh mad 2,1f .g.be rg, my 


x Fe 
I 
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Wits are not here ; 1 'm crack'd, and there's an end, 
Ber. Sho, ſhcolding gain ? | ſhuppoſe he'l conſhiger your + Shivilrieſh 
in hish Will, which het is now a making. [ Exit, 
Pod. So, Sir, we ſhall loſe all our Legacies through your Roguery ; comes 
ask him pardon on your Knees, 
Br. I'm cruel afraid he'l dye before we come ! let's go quickly, quickly, 


Ped.. Come all. away ſoftly for fear of diſturbing Mr. Florio— ſoftly, 
bftly. CL Exennt Ones. 


Florio and Roſaura.co* sng cut of the Room wherg they where hid. 


Du Ha! gone/ this was _ Fortune, away to thy Chamber my 
r 
Ref. And do you go home. - * [ Exeant. 
Entcy Artall. 


Art.. Pox.on't, m/ pr-tty Opportucky is caſt away in a torm ; I muſt 
make other Voyage : | veature boldly into the Dominion of theſe Arbitary 
Rogues,who have aſtrangc Abſolute Authority over their own Conſciences, 
in Lying and Searing : But Love, Love, Love. Exit» 


Emer Podeſta, Ecicklayer, DoQor, Craffy, Bartoline, Lucinda, 
Mils18, 
Bar. Gone away in diſhconchent : ? 
Zac. No, but in great pain, he ſaid his Head was torn in pieces, 
Bar. Well, I ſhall be no looſher, he knowſh 'twaſh not my fault. Come 


away Girl. [ Exennt Bar. and Luc. 
Br. Now Ile ſee what's in this Houſe ; Fellow Souldiers, Guard: me in, 


and have a care o* me. Ex: Br: and Soldiers; 
; Enter Waitizg Woman. 


Wom My Lord, my Lady's extremely difcompog'd with the fright ſhe had 
1a Lordſhip, and begs there may not be: ſo much noiſe, it almoſt: 


. ®od. Poor kind Heart, where is ſhe ? 
' Wow. In;her Chamber upon her,Bed, 
Pod. So, S.r, and you (a d ſhe was in this Room; - 
Cra. Well, I'm mad, and there's an end. + 
. - Pod, Tell her.chere ſhall be no noiſe made. 


Enter Bricklayer avd Souldqrec . | 
I. Thetts ig this Room. | 
nothing ig this Room. | Po. 


LJ). 

Fed, Nothing ? 

By. _— 

Dy. What do yon ſay to this, Sirrah ? 

Cra, That thouart an'Aſs toralk to a Madman, for my Wits ha? given 
me the-ſlip al o'th' ſuddain, | don't know how, nor which way, 

Pod. Truly 'm cenvinc'd be ſays true, and my hearts ready to break, 

By, | am partly o' that mind; for in the Room is no ſign of a Sham- 
Plot. | 

Dr. He does look wildly, that's the truth on't. 

Ped.. He s mad, he's mad, and I-ba* loſt my Caild; my dear Child, my 
poor Child. FS . 

Crs. Well, well, poor Father, don't take on ſo, my Wits are not gone 
far, they'l come again, I warrant 'em, for 1 don't know who the Devill 
will entertain.'em, they were mad ſort o? Wits, and they are as mad that 
entertain a Poets Wits. | 

Pod. Oh curſe, curſe on Poetry, that ever [ ſhould let thee meddle with 
it, my poor Boy. 

Cra. Nay, gn Father don't takeon thus, thoult make me cry too. 

Ped. I amo griev'd, that.l will eat, drink and fleep, and never mind 
what becomes o* the World. 

Br. Fy, |y, you won't be ſo wicked as that... 

Ped, Wherefore ſhould | trouble my ſelf, when I have no body to inherit 
my Labours ? 

Br. You ha' Friends enow, the Doctor, and I another, 

Pod. Pah, a Child's above all ; don't we ſee old Polititians venture their 
Necks for half a Child, a Changeling? And 1 have loſt a Boy. worth mil- 
lions; and ſo Te enjoy my ſelf *rill my Heart breaks, and there's an end. 

Br. Come, come, leave off this. 

Pod. No, I remember a ſaying of a Wiſe man. 

Who plays the Knave t' enrich his Son, a Fool, 

Is like a Fox that ventures for a Prey, I 
To bury it in ſome poor dirty hole, 

And feed an Idle Dog, that trots that way : 

The Beaſt is torn with fruitleſs pain and care, 

And hang'd at laſt to make his Foe his Heir. 

I ſhall play the Knave, and be hang'd fora mad Son,: and ſo have a Tory; 
beg my _ no,no. Exit, 

Þr, Lav's after him, and get him'out of this humour. Exennt., 


[54] 
ACT, V. 
SCENE, the Houſe. 


Enter Artal. 


eArt, F Am ſtrangely taken with this feet young Creature ; is ſo plea- 
I fant to'drink at ſuch a freſh Spring. which never Bruce defiPd, I 
or muddied : This old Fellow is but a Wither'd Tree, that ſhades it 5 
- tis ſo mach wholeſomer to love then the - ſophiſticated Beauties o? this 
Town, which ſicken and kill an Intrigue in few days. Ha-! where's my 
Gown and Cap? [ caine in ſuch amorows haſt, | for rgot my.ſi ſick-dreſs, and 
not be able to aft my ſick part without it ; But | ha* no patience to go ſhall 
back for*r now=— Here ſhe comes / My Dear! whart'e the old Devil that 
- would hinder our happineſs ? -Old Te | 'LExter Lucinda. 
will not call him. - . | | 
Zac. I will not tell you. 
art. But you do. 
Lox. What ? 
Art. That he's abroad; your Smiles ſay it ; thoſe Birds: would: be. gone, 


if that Winter were here. | They ſay: he-nou's come home great w 
Lac, Youre a'Witch | think. 
Art. We'llofſe no time. 
Luc. Fye ! Fye ! you muſt not do ſuch-thipgs as aheſe, 


Exter Bartoline; ind: bis Clerk. 


Cl. O Sir! here's a Gentleman kiſbog my -Miſtriſs, 

Bar. How ? | F 'J' 

Tac. Oh dear, my Husband! 

eArt. Sirrah you lye ; onfpaytiocr mon ares dead Rog 

Chr. "No,10;'Sir,you ididnot intecd Six, 1 OY ke Gck .Gen- 
"ſeman, Mr. Florio. © 2.07 ,051 

"Bar, How ! a ſhickman-kiſtimy Wife? ;  '-. — 

Art. No, no, I am not the fick man. 

B«r.. What are you yen ? call ſhomebody; cho ſheize the Rogne. 
Fre. Yes, yes, 1 am the ſick man -] don't know what | am, a uu. 
"Ber; Yeſh, yeſh, | know what you are, a Raſchcal ; and you choo have 
abusz'd mee, a yamn'd Rogue and Shlut. 

Art, No, no, Sit— 


Ba. 


| C95. 

Bey, Why do you geny your ſhelf yen ? | 
-hune. Sie; 1whe afraid' you _ be jealous, becauſe I was whiſpering 
incyour Ladies Ear, my. Lungs being weak, 

Bar, Your Lungsh weak, and huff, and rant like a Bully? ah! you 
are Rogue, | | 
.” Mir: Thats was only a ſudden blaſt of Zeal for your good Ladies 

on and- mine, "will ſhorten [my days. 1 ha*n't- above a Month 
to live, and 1 have ſpent a fortnight's Breath before-hand. 

Bar. Oh you Rashcal! have I catc'd you in your chrickſh? ba? you 
ſherv's — ——— Sg , 

Art, o yon crnſure fo rafhly? I a to your Lady. 

\ Bar, Make a partehy Judge ? no you have feed her tao well, cho let her 
bechray her Cauſh. I8 | 
; Tue. You wrong me oxtreamly. 

Bor.. | wrongd my ſhelf, cho-entcher inchoBondlk of Marriage,and cou'd 
not perform Covenantlh, I might-well hinke you wou'd chake the forfey- 
chure of the Bond, and | never found equichy in a Bedg in my Life : But le 
tronnce you boh, 4 have pav'd JayIſh wi? the Boneſh of haneſter People yen 
you are, yat neve? did me nor any man any wrong, but. had Law o' yeir 
ſhydſh, and right of yelt- yedſh, -but cauſe yey had not me of yeir ſhyd(b, I 
ha beggar'd 'em, *hrown em in Jayliſh, and -got yeir Eſhchatſhh for my - 
Ciyenth, yat had no-more chytle to'em yen Dogfh. . bo 

Art. And were you a good Maninithat? |, 

'" Bar. waſlia-good Lawyer, and ſho you ſhall find cho your coſht, we in 
yiſh twelvemtonth youſhall not be worth agroatch. 

Art. Oh, Fhave too good a Title to what 1-have. . 

Bar. Chytle Z I value not your Chytle: Beggarſh ha' not ſho. many 
chrickſh cho make 'ſhorflvin yeir Bodyeſh, aſh we have cho make *em in 
Chytleſh;But Vie cheil/you what, le draw you vp an exſhellent Chytle cho 
the Jayl ; and if you have any Children, Pile ſhettle it upon you-and. your 
Heirſh for ever;;\aJdyF ſhaft be theSheat of your Family. Od ſha* me, if any 
briſhke ogue wowdovt hiſh- *Hroatneatly, and privately,  yat nothing . 
might appear ag#inſt him but Shircumſhanſe(k, {'de bring him off}, proviged 
itbe met Ropue, yat wantſhiMoney: © [dar 

_ Art, At this Tate, 'yollf Wife ſhallbenerer the better forithe $6i2lemepc. 
yan haye made whoriher:! (1718 C2 0h 12 2.1;8ev7 35d 
-- Bio. No; no more then I am the betcher for the Shettlement the, Prigagte 
hash made of her upon me, the Devil chake him for hish painsh, wou'd 1 
cou'd find a flaw ave. W, | 

Art. Now thou makeſt me avgry, ithau urgratefull Knave ; ſuppoſe ſhe 


\ 


F 


LY 


&-) (=> 


* andI have ing'y haſt thou got an Eſtate in the Devils Service, and wou'dſt . 
thou hindePhig& 7 217 alli Lo tb enetonnt 


onobyart 14% 
Ber. On ! you impugent Whoremashcher ! 42-111617R 
Abt." Sitrit} yew havemade inore Whores then everd did; - 


[58] + 

3 Yer: cen kaſt dbanciid whale, FamilicsVy boca han tas 

Art. Yes, thou whole Families by 
Father and Mothers Bawds to their own Daughters. to repuring tem, thoy 
haſt cheated 'em of. 

Bar. You lye, you lye ; but if have, I only follow'd my Trade. 

* At. Well,:and it may be:ny- Trade is Whoring, and Vle follow that. 

- Bar. Follow i itwi' your own Commoditchyeſh then, and don't meggle 
wi mine. 

A t. No more [ ha' not, your Clerk is a lying Fellow, and —_ Lady a 
Virtuous young Woman, and my near Kinſwoman ; and finee you abuſe her, 
le take het intomy protetion;/ Come, Coufin— 

* Bux, Oh brave Rogue.! hbechaksh away my Wife before my Fayſh - Sir+ 
rah, Ple ha? forty Actionſh, on you back prelſhently. 

eFrt. Thenina little time I will have forty Swards at, your, Throat, 
French Swords, Ie let in the Enemy, and cut the Throats of ſuch Rogues 
as you, who abuſe your Trade, and like ſo many Padders, make all People 
deliver their Purſe, that ride in the Road of Juſtice. Better be ruld by the 
Swords of gallant Men, then the Mercinary Tongues of ſuch Raſcals as 

ou are, _ © | 
p Bar. Bear witnesh, Chreashon, Chreaſhon, horrible Chreahon, | 

Art. 1 defy thee,-do thyworlt ; 1 am Florio, Prince of Whig, never with- 
out a choſen Life-Guard of Jury-men, with brazen Conlicience, proof a- 
g3 ainſt Oaths, like Bucklers againſt Arrows, So come away Ceulin— Now 
| will this Rogue fall on Fleri. +. Exeunt Art. «nd Luc. 

Baer, Oh impugent yama'd Rogue ; Shicrah, be fure-you yemember all 
yiſh Chreaſhon, ha' youa good memory ? 

Cle. Yes, Sir, 

Ber. 1 mean a ferchile memory, will a *hing grow in it ? 

Cle. le remember enough to hang Florie, File JArrant him, Ple remem- 
ber all he faid. { 
 \Bar. And more choo. Andbecauvh the Rogue runt away. wi” my Wife, 
he'le plead I proshecute him out o? Malish,; Sho if no body, ſincaresh againſt 
him, but you and |, the Rashcal may come off : yerefore we musht look out 
for an Evidensh or "choo more. Go cho shome sble Atchurney, they are ac- 

uainched wither al, Ple look aut for ſhome my ſhelf, «el or Lord 


Chic 


F [ Exrunt Bar, Cle. 
S LG E N E continues. Enter Podeſta, Roſaura, Florio, 
appr Bricklayer. 


4 I. po an hias, prrjve'd Villaia, accuſe me of: being a hs 
mpet. 
Fle. And me of bring your Gals. 21'me in a fe cqaditionto be a Gal- 


hief Jpbcehenk Warrant cho pA yish Kaskcal, Go quickly, 


2 C57] 
Knt tos fair Lady. © | 
Ref. All's one, Malice will believe it, and I, though ingocent, ſhall 
live in reproach. ON 
Fle. Not long Madam, not above a Week ; my Doctor has con- 
fefs'd to me, I ſhalldye ſome day next Week, and then I ſuppoſe this 
Story will dye too. 4 
Ped. How ! are you todye next Week? 
Fils. Yes, a great Lady will call for me, the only Lady in the World, I 
have an Intrigue withall, 


Pod. What Lady? 
Flo. The Moon my Lord, the Moon; ſhe has an Intrigue with my 


Body, and never puts on new Cloaths, but at my Coſt : ſhe means to be 
very fine about Tharſday come ſevennight, that is to ſay, in the Full ; and 
m_ _ World will ſee if my bankrupt Body be-able to carryon ſuck 
a Trade. 

Roſ. All's one Sir if you were dead, Malice wou'd live and enter- 
tain Cenſure. ' a Wie | 

Ped. Well Sweet heart, as long as I don't entertain it, you need not 
be troubled. , Ss | 

Ref. | confeſs, if 1have the comfort 'of' your Loyve—— 

Bri. You have, you have, Woman; ddn't make more fiddle faddle 
then needs, and hinder us from bufinefs of conſequence. | 

Pod. Sweet-heart, no body takes a. Degree in 'my Univerſity, but they 
perform their Exerciſes, which you two have done,'1 bave had -expe- 
rience __—_ Vireves, and pronounce” you! | both innocent, ' All 
Shame and Grief is mine, that my only Sotythe Pitfar of my Family 


'iscrack'd or rotten, mad or a Knave: I ſay teis mad. 


Dr. | fay he is a ſuborn'd Raſcal. 
TY rg ys repove ble! reaforr to the 
. le give. you an unaniwerable to contrary. 
Dr. Wis tne?» SLUG { 911 LW 3600 
Ped. [never diſcover'd it, not ſo mich as in'the Boys Face, and Ile 


ſee t h ſuch a Boy as he, as plain as t a new-laid Egg. 
The oldeſt Face ſhall no more cheat me, than old Coin does an An- 
tiquary. 


- "Dr. And what am I? an Owl. 
Pad. 1 don't ſay you are. 
Br. You two will kindle again. 
Ped. No, the Boy ſhall decide the diff rence, I ha” ſent for him z here 


he comes. 


Emer Servants with Craffy. | 
' Cra. This Womati isz Whore, and 1 was in the-right. [ fate. 
Jer in the-rig ph. 


_—_ What ſay you now ? does hot of Madman Peep: Pong, all: his 


"ob TH; Vie exawine- fm <a p96 LW < 7 22114 Io 
Gra, Hold your prating—damn'd, Do Peers | Ahd:.. 


& No Q lee? ſhy k mad. 
r. Who ſubborn my you to. accuſe your Mother of being P:oſtitute 
to Flr? ? x 
” ſubborn'd you to accuſe the: Ti le of. 'Dattar of Divinit of 
re W Pro Coro Teh, an ignorant Aſs ? md 
Dr. Sirrah, I ama Scholar, and you are an ignorant,. ſawcy, pragma- 


tical Raſcal. 
. ., Cre., Nay, if R Roſes nd Raſcal bz. Latin and oy thou: arc dels 
Sholas.} .Gbrefter , NO, man living i {t in thoſe Lan 

by. Wiea L. ul&;chole; Languages, l, The 44s 4d (SLY ercry OO 


yy nn _ when, 1 call thee. ignoragt Caxcamb, 1 give theo: no other 


; Name then thy own Sermons do. © That thou arr an inſolent HOW, is the 


"ly 5996; Qoftrine Son Bregh#y is goo! 2» he 2 
s he 'mad, orno ? | 
Brs. He is marr Kgveut aggro yp, dan?t you abuſe the Dattor 


O44; Hom do. | S. a 1 we, haye. only his. wore for: it,. 


nor that _— en 
\ Dry,.91 


G5 Eee NE ain iy Ys ps 


Dr. 1 Ay £3 ani, © th 
Cre, | - ' Univerkity Coffer-houſey, the eel Fo Lies, wh: rc, 


Lav 


if any one ſpeaks Troth, the Univerſity pas ps Ghyrter. - There 
thou'rt a Daciogy SoceWry1n4 Brick Juper wing pel ts | A 
Br. Don't you meddic wi'me, you ms pm, of yo e greatelt Lords 


Wfobs 6K Party, wou'e he ſo lamcy, mime ag.you 
ne ET IOOITY 


OPILEBaDCB. 
Cra. Depend upon thy Countenance !'They have a Fooliſli dependance— 
damn'd confounded 'Woman : great with a, Raſcals | \ | Afts, 
, Gnaw'd with Diſeaſes, *till he's as venemous as a cha: d Bullir, 2nd refuſe 
me— Jilt, 1 le make ker great "= =- ; Fr = vi ; 
+'P4d, Xen ſee what Salleys.0) czactneſt he has, Cy ut to. w at, Pur- 
poſe ſhould. 1 ſpeak to him ? Cr-fy, if you have any 1 underſtanding, . ſay 
whether you ſaw your Mother in the Gardea-hoaſe wi' Florio, or not : a 

Ora, Why ſhould 1 fwear:hhatorp. OS 

Pod. Look upon her. * 2 | 


iip4f7 She's Nepean Wain R—_ has Beeaſtodhc has: 
_ j | | b 


£593 


' Pod, The handfom'ſt Woman ? what's that to the buſineſs? 'f+ not" this 
diſtraction, Gentlemen? Anſwer to the queſtion, did you ſeo hit iti the Gar- 


den-houſe with Flere? 


Ora, Tle ſee her there with me, or Ple— . bs: 

Hark you, Gentlewoman, you know | ſaw you there; thave- _ "N 
—_ to ſwear it; meet me there, Ple'bringyou off. - 

of... Your Witneſſes are perjur'd Raſcals, and you ate an Aſs, gg uſe 

me fo now ['tn coming to have more inclinationto you, then my Cooſti- 
ence will admit of, 

Cre. Say'lſt thou ſo— | [ Aſide. 
I didnot ſee her thers, 1 did not. | 

Ped. Then thou art mad. [=D & 

Cre, Will you rxeet me there ? —_-/ 

Roſ. Perhaps I may if yod'l be civil. | 


Cra. Delicate Rogue, [ aſide. 
Now [| ſwear | did not ſee her there, but that damn'd Raſcal l did ſee there : 


an im udent rotten Fellow, that 'has pever a ſound Hit” 4bont him, of his 
own, but is inlay'd like a Cabinet : 'thaC He ſhould dare to kiſs and embrace 
fuch a i Woman as my Mother, there. | ; 

Pad. y, di dhe? 

Crs, Did he? ay, a'hundred times, 1 ſaw him, a Raſcal. 

Ped. And yet ju now, you ſaid ſhe way nof.there. 

NO Gradt hy a omg? " hi "—_ A Pg 

Cr4.. 1 forgot )- No fi wasyor there. " - | 

Pod. ro qpantch er then? is zoe as 

C4, In bis fancy, 1 ſaw her-in his fancy, as plain' 4s cou? be, he \has 


a huge fancy for her. 

Ped. Fancy, Lord uy thee Boy, thou haſt ſtrange fancies;' take him a- 
way, he's a fad ſight — — take him away, or Ite-bredk my heart. Lock 
him _ 


. Lock mewp?. how ſtiall 1 come.at my Mother then ? now I think 
on [ have a Pick lock in my Pocket, CEs. Srv. and Craf, 
Flo. He's far gone. 
Pod. 1 thlak my R—_ WP rely'd up6n. ; "A 
* Fl,:1 w madneſs he bad not torn m good Re n the | 
Image of a ny ought't6'venerate. 1 mp we F 
Br, 1 wou'd have no bodies Picture preſerv'd but the Dottors, © 
Flo. Nor |. Well, I have news to tell you from:anocher Wortd, = 
very Devils havemore carg of us, then our pretetided Friends have. A Spi 
r'dto a Country RU told her, Naples, voud be urye 'ot his 


(abs 6 CAIC Was 
$It  olbble* 


bas ſet e. agha Como, 
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pray the Way, "is He 


Pod, 


- 52 Sela "7 FER s "780, ( > 316 -- #7 «Carr HT an 
e's2 fine Ir 9 The: Tr '*1; po oi aofiit 
p2Þ He's in the right, why the _ won'd not the $ | 5pir irit rome" Poſt 


| bimelC, bor deliver.a Melſage of this conſequence to.a lilly Country. Goſlip? 
| Deſi Deo never pag any. bug Foppy of. Spirits, he' $_nox fir ro be. - 


'Ple 
TY He oor you know "way; a i Devil f May. be "tas *yhe Sdht of fome 


of our Friends. 

Br. Let it be whoſe Soul it will, I. ſay the Soul was a Fop. i think 
People, when they are dead turn Tanies : ; they never ſay one wiſe ward, 
nor ever come into any wile Company : I'te 89 BoF.2 all 3 

= Br. 


in, Arms. 
Dy. Vle go mi? you, I dare not Ray in any: "Hobſe.” Dr. 


Pod. I dare, not ſtir out 0? mine. 


tr As ; Bu "i \ Sirvant an 1 Pietro, who is ale 1 FI p 
1drws 1 8112 01 vir Þþ vin qo Quality, fret 


Serv, My Lord, here isa Great Gert!-itlan ys antes with 
your Lordſhip preſently, about affairs that concern.your IL, 

Ped, Look to me, for | know not what he is, © ; 

Pie. My ane? muſt beg leave to  iiſper you. 

Pod, Ya Se, hd an o GR Jeave ta ſe c cat! on "thegs = 
a_— mes ; forme men 76 by oft whilpe! Gur flow 

from. Viceroy he is Riifible of Four great” and* _ 

DT Fes fices to ſpeak wi you preſently; and if you 7 will 2 his Friend, 
5 Deg armh, for Honour, Profit, and Greatneſs. 


Ch 4: 


8? 1 ike this— Sir, 1 le go. 
#t'the” door ; \ A this intrigoe may ybe 


ecy 'till 'tis well ſettled 
= Te I Fo 5 Wi ſe vah Mr. Florio 'Pme cald away a- 
edi Ir very great pe} muſt take my leave.” © * 


Roſ. O' this time 0* Night, my- Lord Lt. p54 | 
it Natton' wete tt hce wet we might i, one 
ſpeedily” God night,” 00 07.9007 1007 

ladam 

Mr; Floris 7 .are you welt enough 


rd; iny good Name ene _— a ſick man, ſe- 
malt be render of it. ad 
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F lo. Pray, my Lord, 

Ped. Icannos ſtay, I cannotſtay ; good Night, g60d Night. 

- [Exit Pod. Pietro. 

Fle, Ha, ba, ha, how greedily this Fool ſwallows the Bait : Is the Room, 
that muſt paſs with him for the Court, and ſecure him till his Horns be 
grown, ſodreſt he cannot know is to be one in his own Houſe ? 

 Rol. Thatwas my care. 

' Flo. You ſee my Man's new forniture has cheated him. 

_ Ref... So ſhall the Room. 

Flo. Then we may ſecurely hoiſe Sail for the Haven of Love, All the 
Mudd that barr*d-it up, we have cenvey'd away, and 1 will come a Shore 
on theſe white Cliffs, and plant my heart there for ever. 

Roſ. Do fo, and I'le promiſe thee the Happineſs and Wealth I gain by 
the Reſidence of my Prince, ſhall nox make me uogratefully Faftious, Be 
true to me, and Vie be moſt Loyal to thee. 

Flo. Then we'le be the happieſt pair in the whole World, [| Exeunr. 


S &. b, N E Changes.. Enter Pietro condufting the Podeſta 
with Ctremony. 


Pirt. My Lord, you are very welcome to Court. 

Pod. Your moſt humble Servant, Sir, 

Pier. Take not your private Reception ill, for fewor none are entruſted . 
with this Intrigue; 'tis a great State ſecret; and great Honours, to my 
knowledge; are deſigned you, no leſs then the High Office of Lord 
Treaſurer, 

Pod. Lord Treaſurer ? 

Pier, Sir, 1 ſpeak what I know ; *twill be ſome time before you come to \ 
it; and the Viceroy will expect you ſacrifice to him the Defor, Br ick/ayer; 
Florie— 

Ped. Ay, and my Father too, if he were alive, he ſhou'd hang 'em all. 
Lord Treaſurer ! 

Pie, | hope, my Lord; you won't refuſe ſome Oaths—and— 

Ped. Nothing, Vle refuſe nothing, Sir, for ſuch Hononr as this : 
Lord Treaſurer / 

Pie. [le acquaint his Highneſs with your Arrival : you muſt be willing to 
ſuffer ſome attendance, the common affliftion of all Courtiers. - - 

Ped. 1'le do, or ſaffer any thing for ſo much Glory as this. Lore 
Treaſurer / 

Pie. Your humble Servant, my Lord. [ Exit Pie. 

Ped. Your moſt humble Servant, Sir : Lord Treafixer | !-to what Gran« 
deur am] riſing ?- Some of the Court are coming. 


£6) 
© ff wife if picking the Loch, and Enter 'Crafly. 


"Caf. So, I ha) got out o' my Priſon, 
Pod. Craffy in Covrt ! TR | I | 
Cref. So,: | have ſhut back the Lock admirably, and got out of Priſon : 
my F: ther ! bat why. ſhou'd1hbe afraid of him ?. be thinks me mad; @nd will 
be afraid o* me. wy \ 
. Pod, Whata-notabls Boy is this ? -I thought he was mad, and he has 
more Wit thea my-ſelf, h'as clim'd to preferment before me; 1 always 
' aid this Boy h:d nimble parts. Son. | | 
Cr f, My Lord. _--. | 
_ Pod, You are ſurpriz'd to Tee me in Court. , l 
Craf. In Court] ; ES 
Ped. Lam much ſurpriz'd to ſee your Wit, which ſo ſubrilly diſguis'd your 
Policy ander pretended madneſs. 
Craf. Pelicy ! Am-l grown from a Madman to a Politician? | 
Pod. Well, | am proud of thee. Father and Son, both Favourites ! o* my 
word we ſhall be a great Famlly. -Well——what ſays the Viceroy to thee 
o' me ? \ wed I vl : 
Caf. Viceroy! os Up | 
Ped. Ay, and how art thou in with the Vice-Queen ? 
Cref. Vice-Queen/ _ We W- WIRE 
- Ped. Ay, for Women havegreat power ig all Courts, Did'It. not: thou 
iow cone cut of the Vice-Queens fide ? mY | 
Craf. Ont of her ſide ! 109 
Ped. Her ſide, that is ber part o'th' Gourt ? —her Apartments ; thou 
think'ſt i'me a raw Courtier ; no, Sir, I know Court Phraſes. X 
Cref. My Uirty hole, the Vice-Queens Appartmeant ! he ang 
Ped. Why art ſo-ſby to. thy Brother Courticr ? 1'me thy Brother Cour- 
- tier now. ee 
Craf. Now-wou'd | give ten pound to know.which of.us two..is mad; if 
I-were ſure he wereMad, 1'de runand beg him preſently ; but the danger 
is, leſt I be beg'd my ſelf. | Cle T | 
_ Ped. Thou art cloſe wi” me, but Plebe. open with thee - | I kave-ſold oall 
theWhge, and my ſelf into the- bargain; -and, What-doſt thiakthe Court 
veme | ? 93,2504! { h:4 
Craf. 1 dow know. ot” a 24" 
Pod. The Lord Treaſurers place ; 1 am to be Lord Treaſurer,:Boy,; fo 
the Whigs are all to BO to Pat, and the Court to-win the Game Boy, which 
they had done long ſince,if they had put one BlackRogk.ints be $ag-Rhoe 
they put me; but the GamE* their own n getting me, they'l pick up t'o- 
. ther men apace ; the Doctor's a deſperate black Knight, skips over Rooks, 
Biſhops, nay, the Queen her ſelf, and checks the King, but keJe be ſnap'd. 


Cref. 
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| 
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Ora. W call the Dotor aKnight ? 
94 SN peut notch'd in. the Crown, and the Doftor's a little 
erack'd there, but he and all the Whigs will be ſnap'd— and hey then 


up £o We. - [Sings an4 Dances 
. Cra, Father / 


Ped. Galle: | 
nd fob Lord bleſs theeanddeliver thee from Poetry, for thou art a 
£. 

Ped. Ha ' a noiſe / the Court aſſaulted ! 1 am cruelly affraid the Whig's ha? 
made ſome attempt. upon the Court, and got the better, then will they 
catch me in Court, and hang me for a Turn-coat—hide Boy, hide. 

C4. Yet cannot I cell which of us is mad, or where I am, 

"EE x [ Ex. Pod. and Cra. F 


Emer. Governoxe, 4 Cuard, Dottor and Bricklayer. Priſoners, Porter of the 
Pedeſta's Houſe. 


Gov. Friend, you were beſt confeſs where your Lord is, before 1 break 
open any more-Doors,for if | find him.in the Houſe,after your denial of biw, 
I will puniſh you. | 

Port. Indeed, if it pleaſe your Highneſs, he never came home ſince he 
went abroad with a ſtrange Gentleman, * 

Gov. Your, Lady you ſay's. a Bed, and will not be-diſturb'd. 

' Port... | muſt diſtarb her, it it be your pleaſure, but ſhe has forbid any 
Perſon coming near her Chamber, | 3 


Enter Podeſta aud Craffy. perping. 


Ped. The Governour o'th* City here? then the Whigs axe. worſted, and 
le ſhew my ſelf. : 

Cre, The Governour here ! then this.is the Court. 

Ped, My Lord. | 

G,v. D'ye fee, Sirrah? your Maſter's in the firſt Room | come.in. 

Port, I did not know it, indeed my Lord. 

Gov. Secure the Podrſt a. 

Ped. Secure me. x 

Gev. Ay, the Viceroy will endure your Intollecable diforders no longer. 
Arm the City at mid-night, and ſend your Agitators;to. diſperſe ne w-matgt- 
ed lies among?em, the Coin wherewith you raiſe aliyoug Forces. I have or- 
der to ſecure you all. | | 

Dr. 1 fear you. not, . -* | 
* B13. | demand my Hahras Corpme. wa 

Ca, How now brother, Lpaginr ! is this yqur greatnelſs*?. 

Pod, Ha! am 1 trepang'd ?- was this faig; o'th* Viceroy- to,cntice me. to 
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Court. with promiſes of Honours and Preferments, and then ſecure me 7 

Gov. The (uP entice you'to Court with Promiſes ? re 

*Ped. Yes, you had not ſeen me at Court elfe. 

*G:v. Why, when did | ſee you in Court ? 

Ped. When ! that's a ſtrange Queſtion, Where am | now? 
Gcv. That's a ſtranger Qneſtion, Do you not know where you ate? do 
you not know your own home ? | Xie þ 
| Ped. My own home! why am I at home? 
Gen, The man's mad. ; 
Crs. Then the- diſputes at anend ? my Lord, I beg tobe his Guardian. 
Pod. \f | be at home, 1-have a fine trick plaid me, and by this Gentle- 
man, l am gl2C | have you Sir; pray let him be ſecur'd. and examin'd Sir, 
where am |? | Enter Pietro. 
Pie, At home Sir. 

"Ped. At home! and wherefore did-you entice me out o* my houſe, and 
after you have danc*d me to and fro, bring me home again, pretending 
you brought me to Court. | On 

-- Gov.  Conſeſs, Sir, | | 

© Cra. His Perivrig, and falſe Beard, confeſs *rwas that his Maſter might 
make my Lord Treaſurer a Cuckold— for this is F/orio's man— 

© Pod. Florie's man ! then his Maſter is an Impoſtor, my Wife a Slut, 
and Pm a Fool. | | Ac 

Dr. And a Knave,for I believe you went abroad with deſigns to betray us. 
Ped. I ſhan'r inform you Sir. es 
Bri. There's not an honeſt man in the world. 
Ca. Now am I to be believ'd, or no ? Sirrah you Pimp, where ha? you 
pim'd this couple together ? 
Pie. In the next room. 
Gov. Force open the door. | 
' The Scene is drawn, Florio, and Roſaura are diſcover'd ſitting «Arm 5n 
Arn, they offer to fly, and art catch'd. 
Crs. You Vilain—— [ draws ] 
Gov. Diſarm the Fellow. - 
Ped. You Strumpet, oy 

* Cra. You lilt, 

. Dr. You Rogue. 

Br. Tory in Maſquerade. ; 
ev. Are you ſick Sir ? I'le know the ſtate of your body. 
ed. My Wife cantell. + 

Gov. There's another Lady, ſhall enquire a Rack. 

Fl, That Lady's a ſcurvy bedfellow, Ple ſpare ber pains, 

Ped. Are you to dye a Thwrſday come-ſennight ? | 

Fle. 1 believe *ewill be put off © little longer now, | 

*Crs, So you ate a healtby Raſcal, are you ? 


- 
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Flo, Why traly 1 find my ſelf very finely wel, I thank heayen, very well. 
Bi Ho Phe | Bs they? and | OY 
, How! ha' you a me are you an impoſter, : 
| Ped. And wou'd you abuſe us, Madam ? and cheat us into a belief you 
did not knew it ? 

Ref. you believe I did? | 

Pod, Did not all our eyes fer you Armin Arm ? 

Roſ. What o'that ? Iinvoke heaven towitneſs — 

Ped. Amway you Strumpet, 

Roſ. 1s it poſſible— 

Ped. Never come near my bed, or fight more. 

Roſ. | invoke heaven to witne 

Pod, What ? 

Ro). That thou ſhalt neyer come near my bed, or ſight more. 

Ped. Oh impudence! 

Ref. Theim is yours. | modeſtly conceal'd your ſhame, and mine, 
and you wou'd force me impudently to confeſs. 

Ped. Is it my ſhame that you are a Strumpet ? 

Fle. Yes, ſhe is a true Wheg, and has revelted from you, becauſe you did 
not pay her nightly Penſion well, | 
Sod. | hope you have Sir, 

Fls. 1 won't ſay whether I have, or no, 

Pod. But 1 will fay thou art a Raſcal. 

Fle. Pm an h man then your lf, and truer to my ruqzaey 4x 
wou'd have left *em for Preferment, | retaia "em, our Principles are, he is 
not to be ded who has a right to Govern, but he who can beſt ſerve . 
the cads of Government; I can better ſerve the ends of your Lady, then you 
can, ſo [ lay claim to your Lady. 

Roſ. And you have my conſent. : 

Fle. So, I have the voice o' the Subje&t too; then you are my wife, and 
Ple keep you. 

Ped. On brave ! Sir, muſt this be ? 

Gev. Ask the Law, I muſt do all things according to Law. 

Crs. Your Servant, My Lord Treaſurer,theſe are a fine Crew, Sir, Here's 
the Bricklayer, Sir, a fine Privy-Counſellor, is he he not? he expects alſo 
every day to be a Colonel, he's already a Colonel Prefumptive, 
© Sr. Very well. | 4 

Cre, Here's the DoCtor too, a fine Divine, Sir. 

Dr. Sirrah don't meddle with me. 

Cre, He _ himſelf very muck to the Bible, I mean to kiſs it. He 
Prays much ſo help him the Contents 0th? Book, andthey have helped him 
to many a penn, hongh the and he ſcarce ever faw one another. - The 
Bible is the only Bee ce he has, vis, - JM | 
- Dy. Sirtah, ls d drag oy 

Cre. Never when you Preach, Dottbe, They are all very good Men, ne- 

ver 
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Flarly liasPlotelied Tho opbſſthe Guteſh, and letch in the French. 
- Be. "How? 1 

Gov, What Flevie-? ? | 

Bar, A debayſh'd Fellow, yat prechends to be Shick, and God! Jr 
cheſh up and down for a Benefiſh - Yat iſh any Manſh Wife bs lik 

Gov. Here's the Man you ſpeak of, 

Bar. Then 1 deſire he may be apprehenged for High Chreaſhon.. I' have 
choo Witneſhetſh will Shwear all y1ſh upon him, 

Flo, What means the Raſcal ? 

Bar. Yeſh are the Men, 

Gov. What Country- Men are they ? 

t. Wit.” Vam#n I/b-mev, V'me not aſham'd o' my Country, 

Gov, What Religion axe you of ? 

1. Wie, HubbubbowT ask an /r;þ Man what Religion he is of, fhortain- 
ly if | be an Iriſh Man, Vme # good Catholick. 

Gov, Well, and what can you Swear againſt Florio ? 

1. Wit. I'le Shwear heſha Knave and a Raſcal, and a Traytor, and bat 


been in a Plot. | R 

Fle. What Plot ? 

3, Wit. To kill all the Town, and let in the French ; yeſt indeed: 

Flo Kill all the Town by my ſelf. 

1. Wit, No, | waſh to have a touſh and Cobs to belp tee, 

Fle. Cobs! what are thoſe ? 

1. Wie.-Pieſhes of Eight——andI waſh to have ten hundred of 'em. 

Fle. Todo what ? - 

Wi. To let in the French, and make a Fire in the Town, and cut all our 
Troatſh; yeſh indeed. 

Flo. All our troatſh ? waſt thou to cut thy own throat ? 

Dr. Sir, we won't have our Evidence bafled—— he means All our 
Throats— doſt not? 

Wi. Yeſh indeed—alt ovr Throatfh. 

Flo. 1'te ſwear | never ſawthis Fellows face before'in my life. 

Wi. Hubbubbow, ton haſht drunk above 2 touſand times Ubquebak wi” 
me, ro de catrying,on oftiſh Plot, 

F'o. Uſhquebagh /. what's that ? 

Wit, A brave Liquor tat we have in roland, terſh no ſuck here, 1 gene * 
ſhaw any here. ap 

Flo. How cou'd ! drink it then ? y 

Wit. I don't know how'tqu coud'ſt drink it, but tou. hash drunk-it a - 
bove a toushand | times,. and a toushand. 

#5: Subbikbom?' ron akettize n Engl Jpnrtmie, Faro, wit 
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Dr. Has diſcovers a: horrible Plot, only wang expteſſlon.. 1s.it poſs; 
ſible you Rogue you? was this the meaning of all your Canting,-agd- 
deluding us, to lull us afleep whilſt our Throats ace cut 7-4) + 

Ped. Thou Monſter ! not only Cuckold me, but cut my Throat. 

Fle. Tis falſe. | - 

© Dr, "Tis true. | 

Fls, ] never ſaw the Fellow before. 

Dr. I'le Swear, I have ſeen him with thee above forty times. | 
| Ga. Andſohavel too— I 'leteach the Rogue tolye with my MiſtriG,. 

I'le hang him if I can. [ aAſide, 

Bri. So the plot's prov'd, plainly prov'd. 
Fle. A Plot to murder, me 1s prov'd, but fure ſuch a Raſcal as this who 
has ſworn Contradictions ſhall not be believ?d. 
Dr He is a Rogue,and a: Traytor that does-not believe every word he ſays. 
Enter the Clark and Offi. ers, wits Artal and Lucinda, 

Cl. Sir, I have catch'd Mr, Florso here. | 

Bax, | What Florio ? art out of thy With? 

Cle. The Florio, that was to let in the French, and; ron away with my, 
Miſtrifs, I ha' catch'd *em together, and brought 'em, 

Bar. Thou art Mad, our Evigenſh has ſhworn againſht anoyer Man: 

Cie. Then yourEvidence is Mad, and don't know what they Swear.. 

We, Sir, I know what i Swear as well as you do, and know Mr. #lorio as 
well as any Man, I have known him this ſeven years, and know this Man to 
be the true Flerie, anda Traytor that-plotted to let in the French. 

Cle. Thenthou art a Raſcal, and bought off, for this is-the true. Florie, 
a-Traytorthat plotted to Kt in the French. 

Gov. Then thon art a Raſcal, and hired to be one ; for 1, and all the 
Town can ſwear his Name is Arial. | | | 

Cre. Oh, the Devll ! all our Plot's confounded. 

Gov, You Iriſhmay, which dd you fay is the true Florio? 

Ww, Tiſtriſh de Man 1 waſh bid to ſhwear againſht. 

my. Bid to ſwear againſt ? who bid you? confeſs, ar the Rack ſhall 
Make yau, a $165 ? 

Whit. Oh 1 preedee do not wrack me, and I will confe6. Tith Knave and 
I had ſhome acquaintanſh, and ſhe I had ſhome occaſionſh for. Money, and 
I borrow'd ſhome of him, and he had ſhome occakionſh for Teſtimony, 
and ſhol tought 1 waſhoblig'd id ſhivility to lend him ſhome Teſhtimeny, 
and ſho he bid 'me ſkwear-againſh one Floris, and. ſhaid tiſh was de Man, 
but jf tou peoggine me, le ſhwear him off again... | 

Gov. So, Sirrah ; and who put you upon. this ? 

Wit, An Attorney, Sir ; employ?d, I ſuppoſe, by this Counſellor. 
 D«,Q. notogious mercigary Rogues ! who?l believe ſuch Rogues as they are? 

Br. None but Rogues. . | 

Gev. Juſt now you ſaid he was a Rogue that would not believe *em. 

Dr. Ay, when they faid the fame things that Ldid: what 1 ſaid was con- 
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fixmd Wo 2 e&nfilicable young Man, Heir to a prent Eſtate, 24. -* 
oþ els "0d; a4 no Man _ the lea gaink him | 
: And what ſay you, Cr«ffy ? ſpeak truth, if you mean to have your 
Ped. Or apy part o' my Eſtate. 
Giv. Didyouever ſe this Iri/bmer with Florio? 
Cre. 1 only ſpoke in a little Paſſion: 1 have ſome of the Dafors lofir« 
mities, 'm paſorate; and apt to ſwearin my paſſion. 
. Fiv,. Be perjur'd in a Paſſion? 
og Fellow's the lying*i Rogue in the Nation, and/has been ſo from 
his le. 
Gev. Juft now you ſaid no Man cou'd fay the leaſt againſt him. 
Br. Sham upon Sham. | 
Ave. My Lord, le clear all. This young Woman Is my Kinſwoman, 1 
hearing fhe was Married to that Old Man, be te Town, and 1ddg'd in 
a Houſe which-Flerio frequented y ſhe not knowing me, 1 took upon me Flo- 
ris's Name, and made addreſles to her, partly to divertiſe my ſelf, but chief- 
ly.to make tryall of her Virtue, The Old Man catct'd me in the at of 
Conriſhip, grew Jealous, and wou'd have abus'd his Wife, which, to 
revent, L teok her from him; he, td be reveng'd, hicr'd Witneſſes to 
_ 'me for Treaſon. | 
Bar. Ile $shwear he shpoke Creazhon, but *tish to no purpoſe, for 
now *cwill appear Malish.” pirates | in 
Gov. To Priſon -with %em all; | 
Art. 1 beg your Lordſhip to intercede with the Viceroy for the Old * 
Man, for my' Couſins ſake, and command 'him to ufe her kindly. * © 
Gov, 1 ſhall 'confider of it. | 
Bw. | hanke you Lordſhip, but my Hartsb broken. 
Bri. Hang me, if you will: Ile ſwear I'm murder'd by Suborners and 


Shamplotters. 

Þy. And Traytorly Rogues. 

Art, Well aid'PoSer, thou wilt give Titles in the laſt day of thy Reign, 

Gov. The laſt day it ſhal{be. The-Viceroy, and all of us will putan 
end tor bis Abſolute Negative Voice, his great power of degrading Lords, * 
and: Dukes, inco Rogues and Raſcals, if they will not pnrchaſe of l.im 
the Conhrmation of their Titles, by capping'to him : Nay, of depofing 
Kings, if they flight his Councils, 'We will aiſo-Diſſolve all' his ' Privy= 
Council : And © Gentletnen, henceſorward by wiſe, leave, off rhe new 
Trade: you have-taken up, of | tninzging State Aﬀairs, and Berake your 
ſelves>to the Cullings you were bred too, and underſtand, Be honeſt, 
meddle not with other Mens matters, "eſpecially with'Government, *tis 
none of your Right. In ſhort, trouble not your fſclyes more'than needs, 

Chiefly you-Matried Men, for allallow dy 

You. Married men, bave private Ptagucs enow, © ON 
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The; E PhT:©-GU: kewby Mr, DEE, ? 
Charter"! Genet th &'OJ' Fam: et}, | 


Enter 4 Gentleman to.Rantoline;,, + vo + | 
I. Gent. * h_ to you HI TR worthy.Gentlemen, the: Worlds 
!ea{c LUmgs ace} yino | a9 
#4pl Hh Seu antabe Fropy and Hers pf chews 
x. Gent.” Sir, There is'a Poet has been ſo PATIO - Aga 
*m I, of..cra.thigk, t em *abuſed g-now, 'Sir;; they-de- 
ſi A OG RrRb Br not an + pou of Skodr againſt the doe =. S _ 
Bar. Ay, js Sh he? FRED *F 
1. Gif. And SN J have bi Damages? 
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boy i. Sin $1 
ut, Hee» ie ane geeae ec Per vn thinks himſelf much. abus'd, and has ſent: 
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1, Gente. Þ le tell himm—— { 7 10500112 L T Exke. - 
Enter 4 an, LF, 5541 | 
2, __ Sir come to you from a gon that wants your "Counſel, but he 
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s ne're. t r IE on aa a fwip Purſe,” / 
| 2, Gen. het x bas vx ors ago pop ion apdfome Wikis griog Prk 
ſelves hit home in its and 5hFH are bripging. Afton of Slade ane againk: him 


to pupiſh him. | 
Bar. Sir, if he has hit the Whigo home, heis 1s 2 good Marksmaty.for now | 
they are all upon the Wing. 2376271 bk nt w_ 


ew. FRF Vo ther there; lies andtapatiSender a : 
ga Clad at 029 TY: oheens be he.had beſt hos the per .- : ; 
$1 ; ; 


orgothrouvgh with. 


Far. ! let lym got rough ith it, = = . Ac © 311 45460 x 
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; Bar. Log uy, in. private... lin '{ 2dnilt yor. 2 bh * 
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x7 On Learned, Revertnd Fudges in this places 
Y I come to Plead here in « weighty Caſe ; 
And I beſeech you quickly make an end on't, 
The WHIGSare Plaintiffs, POET is Defendant. 
P me for the Plaintiffs, they have Coyn good ſtore, 
Poets are inthe wrong, becauſe they re poor, 
And 7 ne're mind a Cauſe but as Pre Feed, 
Like Quack, we Cure no man that will not bleed, 
HWHIGS are my Clyents ; And, my Lords, Tay, 
—, beve been ſcandaliz'd ina danon'd Play, 
Which thoſe good men for buſy Fops does juay, 
HWhe vigilent for Church and State appear. 
Whet fc men ſhould have no wit at all? pa 
Pray aid not Geeſe once ſave the Capital ? 
But ſay theſe honeſt men be in the wrong, 
m” 5 10t 80 private men belong : 
Boldly to Rail is one of the chief ſprigs 
. Of the Prerdgative of Prince of Whigs 3 
ITUS the firſt, who did that Power attain, 
0 nnnltakeit Anno primo of bis Reign—- 
_ FrowWHIGS, to whom by Cuſtom it belongs, 
 WHIGS are all Freeholders of their Tongues, 


And Pens t09— | 
Ple prove it out of Janeway's Reports, 
nd the Decrees of ſev'ral Coffee Courts. 
| _-. The POET bas noTitle then to rail, 
| Letbimbeſciz'd, nor let Hit be his Bayl, 
 Witis a Tory, werewith us would joyn, 
' Wit neverbelpd the Whigs to write one Line. 
'T has been accns'd, and in our Writings ſought : 
But ſtill the Coroner Non inventus brought : 
But Learned Fudges, I leave alt to you, 
If your TORTES, I will be ſo too. wore 
Noint Hitches, they will fly, though nere ſo old:; 
Ple be as nimble too, noint me with Gold: 
{le quickly to the Tory Party ship 


Oredſe my Fiſt well T'le tet ar Faion fig: 
| MAT FF 7 7 | 


